— 


ä Cc — 
— 


_— 
— 


— — 
o 7 page 
—— — 


> — 


4 


> — mꝛãͤ—U 
* 


THE 


MANSION HOUSE: 


_ ep a. ww » 


4 Forts. 


WRITTEN BY 


A. YOUNG GENTLEMAN. 


-- - — 


— 


| 


Fet ſhall Remembrance from Oblivion veil. 
_ « Relieve your ſcene, and figh with grief fincere ; 
And foft Compaſſion, at your tender tale, 
In ſilent tribute pay her kindred tear.“ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


BEFORE the follow- 
ing ſheets are offered to the 
public eye, it is neceflary to 
8 make ſome apology for them. | 
2 They were written by a young 
| Gentleman, for his amuſement. D 
He knows them to be full of 
8 imperfections. oy humble a 
5 work as a novel, is almoſt un- 


worthy the notice of criticiſm; | 


ſhould it ſtoop to the perufal 4 
of his ſimple tale, he trembles I 
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for its fate. The utmoſt ſuc-- 
: ceſs he can expect it to be at- 
tended with, is the paſſing 
away, in an harmleſs manner, 
an unoccupied hour, when the 


mind, fatigued by ſtudy or 


care, ſeeks rather for enter- = 


tainment than inſtruction, bs 


INTRODUCTION.” 


AFTER a life of trou- 
* bles, ani: what we Poor un- ; 
thinking beings, who look only 
at the ſurface of things, call 
evils, 1 am at laſt returned to | 
my native village; 1 and al- 


hough not rich ! in the world's 


goods, have ſufficient wealth „ 4 


to make ſmooth my path down 
the hill of life. With no other 
employment than to amuſe my | 


own mind, and, if I can, im- 


4 

prove „ 
: . : * 

: 3 


(wil) 


prove thoſe of my fellow-crea- 
5 tores, 1 have collected the fol- [1 

lowing particulars of the hiſ- 
tory of an amiable young man 


and woman, with whom, from : 
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. their infancy, at different pe- 1 
riods, when my life of ram- | 
bling would permit me, I have 
been i in the moſt intimate ha- : 
; bits of friendſhip. | To thoſe f 
whoſe hearts can feel for unde- 
ſerved forrows I addreſs them. 


= 
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MANSION HOUSE | 


N an old manſion houſe, ſituated near 4 
a ſinall village, in one of the plea- 1 
ſanteſt counties of England, lived Squire 3 


Walcot. He was deſcended from an an- = 
cient family, of high reſpectability; but 
whoſe fortune had decreaſed ; in the ſame 
proportion as the ages degenerated, until 


there was little other teſtimony of its for- 
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4 
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! 

i 


mer greatneſs left, than the old family 4 
houſe. The Squire was, as moſt coun- i 15 
try Squires. are, and as far the nnz 2 

e 


part of his anceſtors had been time im mt 7 {84 
memorial, unlearned in almoſt every | e 


ej ence, but thoſe of hunting and da, 77 15 1 


2 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


ing, in both of which he was a perfect 
_ adept. Theſe, together with ſome pride 
of the former ſplendor of his family, and 

a a blind hereditary adherence to the go- 
verning power of his count y, formed 
the principal objects of his liſe and con- 
| verſation. 


He had married, when young, the 
daughter of a neighbouring gentlenian 
of ſmall fortune; the had been educated 
in London, with the daughters of a rela- 
tion, and was far too amiable and accom- 
 Pliſhed for the companion in life of Mr. 
Walcot: her mind was formed for re- 
fined pleaſures; {he had read much; His 

reading extended no farther than the 
Hiſtory of England, which, when he 
could neither hunt nor get any drinkin g 


companions, he ſometimes dozed. over. 


From boring: loſt every proſpect of feli- _ 


city, . 
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Ay i in this world, ſhe had learnt to look | 


for it only in the next. 


'The fruit of their marriage Was, to the 


great grief of the Squire, only a daugh- 


ter; for had he had, a fon, he imagined 


the family name would not only have 
been preſerved, but it was, at leaſt, poſſi- 
ble that he might have married ſome 


| lady of fortune, and by theſe means re- | 


ſtore it to its ancient ſplendor. To any 


other than ſuch a man as Mr. Walcot, 


ſo amiable a daughter as his would have 


W ample compenſation for any de- 


painter never l drew, or ane; 
ſeribed, a perfection of beauty ſhe did 
not poſſeſs; and the kindlicſt materials 
of Heaven, as well as thoſe of W 
were an the 5 her mind was 
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ſenſibility : : under the tender, anxious 
care of her mother, ſhe became miſtreſs 


purchaſed | from the metropolis the beſt 


i! | productions of modern authors. Un- 
1 hurt by bad example, her mind pure and 
1 Z innccent as that of an angel, 1he formed x 
F theonly comfort, only folace, of her fond 
5 mother, during the hours of diſmal ſoli- 
tude, which would otherwiſe have. been 


C | I inſupportably wretched. Sweet Emma 


4 F | how frequently have I, unobſerved, con- 
1 5 templated the ſerene beauties of thy 
__— countenance, with a delight : as untainted 
I with paſſion as that of an unembodied 


; being! I think I can, at this inſtant, 
F. fee thee walking acroſs the green, with 


ſhone beneficence, modeſty, love, and 


of every accompliſhment : all the money 
which was not expended in the aſſiſtance 


of her indigent neighbours, annually 


1 ? 1 thy Plain, unornamented ſtraw hat, 12 
r Chick, . 


1 
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(which, though ſimple, there was ſome- 
thing ſingularly attractive in the ſhape 
of) tied with a ſtraw- coloured ribbon, 
falling in an unſtudied bow on thy lovely 
neck; can ſee thee viſiting the abodes of 
the wretched, and comforting their diſ- 
treſſed hearts, whilſt thy own felt a plea- 
ſure that is in the power of a virtuous 
action alone to give, and of innocence 
like thine, alone to enjoy; in ts full e ex- 
tent. 


lage, reſided Mrs. Raymond, the widow | 
ol an officer, whoſe conduct and courage 
had been often ſhewn in the ſervice of 
his country, and who gallantly died in its TV 5 

defence. Although the fortune Mrs. 3 

Raymond poſſeſſed at his death was |} 
25 mall, with that, and a trifling yearly: |; | 7 {i 
WR. m, the bequeſt of a deceaſed relation, | 18165 1 | 
05 * „„ Bs; ö nn 
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in a country where the neceflaries of life 
Were cheap, ſhe maintained a reſpectable 
appearance. She had one ſon, the com- 
fort and ſupport of her life; he was at 

this period ſeventeen years old, and had 


juſt finiſhed his education at a froe claſſi- 


cal ſchool, not many miles diſtant from 
the village of his mother's reſidence. 
| His form was the moſt graceful I have 
0 ever ſeen; * Nature, at its formation, Was 
in one of her niceſt humours; I do not 
i believe there was one deviation from her 
rules of proportion in the whole compo-— 
fition. His countenance open, manly, 
and expreſſive of the ſentiments with 
which his heart was replete univerſul 
love and benevolence; in his manner and 
voice, when addreſſed to ladies, there 


Was a natural gallantry and politeneſs, | 
which never failed of pleaſing. He ha 4 
been accuſtomed, fince his leaving ſchool, © 


2 2 5 gt 14 
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THE MANSION Hou. 7 l 
to meet Miſs Walcot once a week at the 
pariſh church; there, whilſt his mind was 
exalted with gratitude to his Creator, it 


received the firſt impreſſion of love, (what 2 
happy fruits did not a love ſo conceived : if 
promiſe!) Their eyes ſometimes met. 
for the timid moment ; he ſnatched be- 
fore he withdrew his, they © ſpoke un- 
utterable things;” to a heart of ſuch ſen- 
ſibility as Emma 8 they could not long : 
ſpeak 1 in vain. With what rapture did 
Edward find their eyes to meet more fre- 7 
quently! With What tranſport did he 8 

ſee her enter the church door! And 

with what anxiety did he obſerve che di- 

rection of her eyes, fearing ſhe womld 

not firſt caſt them on his pew to know * 

he were there! With what pleaſure, 

| after the ſervice was finiſhed, did he tell | 

| his mother of her beauties, of her dreſsy,- + 15 We . 1 

i each particular did he deſeribe. E Tak 6 „ br 
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Emma a green ribbon to her hat? ſo had 


Edward to his watch. Was he to have 
a ne:y coat? before it was ordered, her 
fayourite colour was confidered. He 1 


: talked, thought of . but Miss 
Walcot 


Nex "et until this time, did the want of 


fortune give a ſingle pang to the boſom 
of Edward ; he had always looked ſor- 8 
ward with rapture to the day when he 


was to cut the way to one with bis 85 


7 ſword ; but the path might be long, and 
(diſtracting thought ) ere it could be 


accompliſhed Miſs Walcot might be— 


married. ; Were his endeavours to | fail, 
*were he only to gain honour, to think of 
being received by Mr. Walcot as the 


huſband of his daughter, was, he knew J 


an idle hope. He had publicly ſaid, 
5 en her beauty was praiſed, it ſhould 


buy | 
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1 buy der the richeſt Faden in the coun- 
ty : but youth 18 ſanguine; experience 


has not taught it the painful knowledge 
ol the futility of human hope — the inſta- 9 k 
| yy of human pp, . 


Edward hoped ſomething, he knew : 
not what, might occur ſome years hence, 


and thought if he could but form any ac- [ 
quaintance with her—if he could but 4 
ſometimes ſpeak to her, he ſhould be 1 
happy: an unexpected event gave him 9 
5 che much wiſhed for introduction. „ 


As he was one day walking in ne : 
. fields, in the vicinity of the village, he 
heard a ſhriek, by its found it was that | 
ol a female; on leaping over the hedge 
which divided him from the field from. 
whence the voice ſeemed to proc ed, : i 
e Heaven! what were his emo- 70 | b 
Ba 1 ol tions K 


r 
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OT tions, when he Perceived the lifes Gem 
of Miſs Walcot in the arms of her mo- 
5 ther! He flew towards her, and with 
horror ſaw a large ſnake wreathed round 
her leg ; graſping it in his hand, he tore 
it from her, and flung it to a conſiderable. 
diſſtance. He had ſufficient preſence of 
mind to recollect they were on the bor- 
der of the river; with trembling ſteps he 
ho ſupported his Emma to it, and ſprink! ed 
her face and boſom plentifully with wa- 
ter. How can I paint her ſenſations, 
when on life returning the per ceived ſhe 
was in Edward s arms ! to deſcribe them 
18 impoſlible, Tf therefore ſhall not at- 
tempt it. Edward, whilſt he preſſed 
Miſs Waleot to his boſom, and ſaw, with 
anxious joy, returning life, could not re- 
| frain from unprinting on her lips an ec- 
tatie kiſs: who can blame him? Surely | 
none but a ſtack ; and Edward was in 
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many reſpects rather a defender of epi- | 


curiſin than fſtoicifm. Emma's ſpirit was, 
I ſuppoſe, not ſufficiently returned to be 
ſenſible of the theft ; it however received 
no rebuke, without a bluſh, f urpaſſing in 


colour the bloom of the moſt beautcous 


roſe, can be ſo termed. 


Mrs. Walcot's terror at her danghter” 8 f 
fituation, was greater than can ealily be 
eonceiv ed; her thanks to Edward for his ; 


timely afliſtance, were as warm as ſin- 


eere. I need not ſay his joy was bound 
leſs: delighted with this favourable op- 
portunity of forming an acquaintance, 1415 
which was the firſt wiſh of his life, he 
begged Mrs. Walcot's permiſſion to at- 


tend them home. She with pleat ſure grant- 


ed it. His requeſt to Ema, to accept: Til Ez 
the aſſiſtance of his arm, was granted, 5 Wy 5 
were 1 to ay with pleaſure, I ſhould bus. 


B6 
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teebly deſcribe her feelings. They then 
proceeded on their walk to the manſion 
| houſe; where, on their arrival, they 
found the Squire, who ſeeing the pale 
countenance of his daughter, aſked, with 
more concern than he in general ſhewed 
for any body, or any thing, (horſes and 
dogs excepted) the occaſion of it. On 


7 being informed, although he blamed her, 


2 ſor what he termed her cauſeleſs affright, . 
he expreſſed ſome ſenſe of gratitude to 
Edward ; and told him, in his way, he 

5 ſhould receive particular pleaſure from | 


his “ geeing um a call;” which he, his 5 


heart elated with joy, promiſed to do. 
He then took. his leave, his mind divided 
between joy, from having reſcued Miſs 
Walcot from danger, and having by that 


Bike means gained an introduction to her fa- 


mily, and trembling anxiety for her re- 
er from the We of it. 


. v 
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He wilked home in about a third of 
the time he generally appropriated to 

that diſtance ; and eagerly recounted to 
his mother the intereſting event of the 

afternoon. Her heart ſympathized in 

all the wiſhes of his; ſhe therefore heard, 
with ſincereſt pleaſure, the long withed- 

for moment was arrived, when he might 
endeavour to gain the affection of his 
Emma; though, from a knowledge of” 
the world, ſhe foreſaw troubles and dif- 
ficulties, where he would not admit of 
the poſhbility of their exiſtence. 


Edward's Wa, on many things, 
might, perhaps, by a man of the world, 
be thought too romantic; he had yet 
had no intercourſe with it, and his own. 
good heart mide him Judge tar too fa- 

vourably of it. 8 15 
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At an early hour, on the. following 
1 morning, he, with a palpitating heart, 
0 waited on Miſs W alcot. The effects of 
her fright were very trifling. She was 
riſen, and fitting alone in the breakfaſt 
85 parlour, her face reſting on her hand, 
and looking through a window which 
opened into the garden. On Edward's 
entrance, ſhe aroſe, and, with a face and 
| neck covered with bluſhes, curtſied. Ed- 


. ward, with a faultering accent, endea- 


| voured to expr fs his wiſhes for her good 
health. In an accent no leſs faultering, 
ſhe expreſſed the eee the belt for 
tis kind afliſtanec. 
At this moment Mrs. W alcot enter- 
EY the took Edward s hand, and re- 
pPeatedly thanked him for the reſcue of 
her daughter. « Did you know, my 
. 54 
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dear madam,” faid he, © the pleaſure I 


feel in having it in my power to afford 


any aſſiſtance, to be of any ſervice to 
Mrs. and Miſs W. alcot, you would con- 


feſs, I am not entitled to any thanks.“ 


Mrs. Walcot, after a proper acknow- 
ledgment of his politeneſs, enquired af- 


ter the health of his mother. (He had 
the preceding evening inſormed her of 


the reſidence of his mother and himſelf 
in the neighbouring village.) Mrs. Ray- 


mond's ſtate of health was very precari- 8 


ous ; ſhe was that day better than uſual, 


and had defired Edward to be the bearer | 
of her compliments t6 Mrs, Weldet and 


family. 


The converſation (contrary to the moſt 
approved methods in faſhionable parties} | 
Tony after turned on books, with which = 
_ this If 
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this room was well Nridedd, it being the 
room in which Miss Waleot dedicated 

« every morning -t0- reading. Edward 

praiſed the taſte with which they were 

ſelected; and by his judicious remarks 
on the different authors, delighted Mrs. 
Walcot, to whom a friend, formed to 
enjoy the refined pleaſures of ſociety, 
was indeed a nov elty. She aſked him 
to drink tea with her that evening. Ed- | 
ward, with the greateſt ſenſations of plea- 
7 ſure he had ever felt, accepted the in - 
vitation: he then took his leave, and 
was firuck with amazement, when look- 
ing at his watch on his way home, he 
found he had been at the manſion houſe 
aboye two hours; they were, he thought, 
the ſhorteſt he had ever [panes 


As early in the afternoon as the rules 
of politeneſs would admit, he returned 


10 
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to that abode of innocence and beauty.- FOR 


He found the Squire abſent; he had 


been that day engaged in ſome country f 


ſports, and had concluded the day by 


dining, (and conſequently getting drunk) 
with one of the party. His abſence 
was no loſs: it, indeed, rather enlivened 


the converſation, for had he been pre- 
_ ſent, he world have talked about ſome- 


: thing, and the only topics he was maſter 
of, were hunting and ſhooting, and the 
| beſt methods of breeding and training 


horſes and dogs ; in all of which fe 


ences the reſt of the company were ſo 


entirely ignorant, that he would have 


engroſſed far the greater part of the con- 
verſation to himſelf. 


Mrs. Walcot took Edward to ſee her 
garden: by the arrangement of the 
flowers, it was evident that : a hand of Sg | 


* 
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2 greater taſte than that of a country gar- 
: dener, had the ſuperintendance of R. 
When Edward Was inſormed it was the 
amuſement of his Emma, to his delighted 
imagination it appeared a paradiſe. She 
gathered from one of her moſt ſayourite 
plants, a roſe, and preſented it to him 
her mother was at ſome diſtance. Be- 
5 fore he putt i it in his boſom, he kiſſed it 
with fervor : : their eyes met—he took 
her hand—how could he refrain from 
imprinting a kiſs on it? Perhaps it may 
be ſaid, the ſhortneſs of their acquaint- | 
ance made it an impropr iety—congenial 
Jour are Lined in five minutes. 


f er Rdward had es the dif- 
| ferent beauties of the gardens, they re- 


| tired to an aleove, in which they drank | 


tea; never had he paſſed ſo delicious an 
afternoon.. Aster tea, Miſs Walcot 125 
3 played Ot: 
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- played on the harpſichord, accompanied 
with a voice, which, though not ſtrong, 
was ſoftly melodious, Edward's ſenſes 8 
were rivetted to the ſound; to every 
other object he was inſenſible: and when 


Mr. Walcot entered che room in that 


ſtate of intoxication which exalts the ſpi- 
rits without depriving men of reaſon, and 
clapping him on the ſhoulder, told him 
he was heartily glad to ſee him, Edward, 
ſtarted, as if from a dream. The Squire 
then recounted the exploits of the day, 
and with triumph ſaid, they had deſtroyed 
four poor, harmleſs, unoffending hares! 


uch ſtories, Miſs Walcot never heard 
without a tear, frequently to the great 5 
diſpleaſure of her father: Edward heard 
them with no leſs deteſtation. „Let 
us,“ he would exclaim, 6 take away that 


exiſtence it is not in our N to giv e Th 
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not more frequently than neceſſity com- 
pels. It may be, and [ ſuppoſe 1 18 proper 
to kill ſome animals; it may be neceſſary 
for our ſuſtenance, but men muſt be 
ſadly depraved indeed, when they will 


take away the life of the innocent for 
amu ſement. 


His imagination would picture the 


wretched offspring wander. ing with de- 
ſpairing hearts in ſearch of their loſt pa- 
rent; but in vain they wandered from 
field to field: cruel man had for his 
amuſement deſtroyed her. His fancy 

pourtrayedthem forlorn and unprotected, 

aſter their fruitleſs ſearch, ſunk to the 

ground, drowned in unavailing tears, 
and for want of their foſtering prone, 
and food, expire. : 


While 


8 ; . 
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Wü his fancy held this picture of 
miſery to his eyes, he did, indeed, 


„ bluſh to think he was a man: his 
idcas were moſtly poctical : : he once gave 
me a copy of ſome verſes he had written 
on this ſorrowful ſubject : they bore the 
ſtrongeſt marks of a feeling heart, but I 
have either through hurry miſlaid, or 


W negligence loſt them. 


The "Squire would not falliee Edward 


to depart, until he had affiſted him in 


_ emptying a bottle of his beſt wine, and: 
had promiſed to take the firſt opportu- 
nity of repeating | the viſit, for to do juſ- 
tice to his character, he was not deficient E 
in hoſpitality—it was a promiſe he did 
not find much difficulty in obtaining. 
Mrs. Walcot begged it might not be a 
diſtant one. After having taken leave 
ol them, and his Emma, he with reluge: . 


EXD 
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tant ſteps, and frequent ſtoppages 0 
take another view of the houſe, which 
contained the greater part of all he held 
dear upon earth, walked home, and 
ſpent two of the moſt agreeable hours he 
ever remembered enjoying, with his mo- 
ther: bow could they be otherwiſe than 
agreeable? Mrs. and Miſs Walcot were 
the theme upon which he diſcourſed for 
far the greater part of chem. 


It was not long before be repeated 
bis viſit: by every ſuccceding one, his 
love for Miſs Walcot was gr catly in 
creaſed-to be in company with, and 
not admire her, was, I think impoſſible: 
but with a knowledge of her preference 
of him, to be frequently in company 
with, and not love her, were, Iam con- 
fident, impoſſible. On the other hand, 
Edward 8 engaging manners and accom- 


pliſhments, : 
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pliſhments, to minds prepoſſeſſed in his 
"| fayour by the beauty of his perſon, 
Could not fail of attracting their atfec- 
tion, to increaſe which he did not want 
opportunity. He accompanied Mrs. and 
Mifs Walcot in their walks of an after- 
noon, and ſeldom failed of accepting 
| their invitation to drink tea with them, 
. which, w hen the weather would permit, 


| ANT: al: ays bad in the garden. TEST 


Here, with a heart compoſed of the 
moſt kindly beneficent materials ever 
heart was, in the preſence of the 8 - 
of his fondeft affections Edward paſſed, 
alas! by how much, the moſt happy mo- 
ments of his life. He would frequently | 
ſay, he could form a better idea of the 
reward of a virtuous life, by the ſenſu- 
: tions he felt when in this ſociety, than 
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affection. But ſo unknowing was | he 1 in 


24 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


by all the ſtudied writings of the moſi 
| able Theologiſts, 


The tranquillity of this innocent, 


happy 1 par ty, was ſometimes, though not 
: frequently diſturbed by the preſence of 
the boiſterous 'Squire, with whom Ed- 
ward's polite engaging manners, had 
made him a great favourite. He was 
never ſo well pleaſed with his morning - 
walk round his grounds, or his pipe in 
the after noon, as when he was with him. 
It may be ſuppoſed, Edward neglected 
| no opportunity of cultivating his friend- 


ſhip. The Squire had no more foreſight : 
than one of his horſes, or he would have 


foreſeen the impoſſibility of two perſons 

at the age of love, apparently formed by 
nature for cach other, being in habits of 
5 intimacy, without conceiving a mutual 
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the ways of the world; or rather, ſo lit- 
tle did he obſerve thoſe of nature, that 
had a thought of the kind ever entered 5 
his head, the polite diffidence of Ed- 
ward, ſo contrary to his ideas of making + 
love, would have entirely removed it. 
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Mrs. Walcot, the more {he became 
acquainted with, the more ſhe became 
delighted with Edward's converſation : 
and his ſenſible humane heaxt was 1o 
much | in uniſon with her own, that had 
he been her ſon, ſhe could not have felt 
greater affection for him. In her viſits 


of charity ſhe was often accompanied by 


him. Never were the ſurrounding poor 

oppreſſed by misfortune, or ſickneſs, but 

' ſhe haſtencd to afford them what affiſt- 
ance was in her power. At her father's 
death, ſhe had become poſſeſſed of an 
annuity of rather leſs than one hundred 
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| : "pn; far the greater part of this was 
F 8 ſpent 1 in alleviating the diſtreſſes of po- 
verty. Edward thought Emma never 
| 1 looked ſo beautiful, as when the bearer 
0 | . relief to ſome object of compaſſion 
1 | confident Lam, her eyes never ſparkled 
q | | with ſuch brilliancy. The only time at 
| | 1 which they could be ſaid to vie at all i in 
ll p Os expreſſions of delight, was, when ſhe per- 
| ceived him erofling the park by which | 
| I 5 the manſion houſe 1 was ſurrounded. 
15 „ 
$ [} . In a cottage. not fir diſtant Gra it, 
1 1 5 lived an induſtrious labourer, employed 
if by the Squire. The poor man had a 
if wife and eight children; the youngeſt of 
| | which, a beautiful girl, Emma was parti- 
=: cularly ſond of; when chriſtened, ſhe 
| | 5 5 was honoured with her name, and wore 
ff Clothes much finer than thoſe poſſeſſed 


by her brothers and fiſters, (although they 


+ in 
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in ſome meaſure partook of her good 


| fortune) made by the lovely hands of 
Emma herſelf. Not a day paſſed, but 
the viſited her, and frequently ſent for 


her to the manſion houſe. To be a fa- 


vourite with Emma was to be one with 


5 Edward, and from him the parents, as 
well as the child, were dennen re- 
ceiving ſome ut 


With the little girl in his arms, ac- 


companied by his Emma, he would ſtroll 


for hours about the park, and when 


: tired with walking, fit down and reſt 


themſelves under the ſhade of ſome tree: | 


every circumſtance lent its aid. How 


can it he ſuppoſed he could help throw- 


ing himſelf ON his knees, and exclaim, f 
** Emma, I adore thee!” but lukewarm | : 


muſt he the heart of him who could. 


Edwa rd's heart Was formed for love, or” | 
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Y in other w rds, was al generolity and | 
Vi philanthropy. | Either chance or fate 
HY! e WEre continually throwing theſe oppor- 
| | tunities in his way. 


13 a fate of uninterrupted ſelicity, 
3 Edward remained for above fix months ; : 
not that his ſtudies were. entirely neg- 
lected, for a part of each day he allotted 
to them, and made in every branch of 


3 


literature, a proficieney ſeldom equalled, 


155 "a | I believe, very rarely excelled. 


11 During that period Mrs. Walcot had 
1 1 6 | frequently viſited his mother, and both the- 
Lf - ladies conceived the ſtrongeſt friendſhipfor | 
= a _ each other; a mutual deſire to oblige, ma- 
it 5 tured it. T he extreme 11] health of Mrs. 
if | Raymond, confined her frequently, for 
1 © Me” whole months together, almoſt entirely 
ER to her houſe. Mrs. Walcot, by her 
* . bene 5 
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friendly converſation, ſhortened many 
hours which ſickneſs would have other- 
wiſe made appear irkſomely long. 


N paſſion ſo ardent as Edward's, could 
not, as I before mentioned, remain con- 
cealed: to a. ſympathetic heart, actions 
trifling | in themſelves, declare love much 


more eloquently than a ſtudied ſpeech. | 


Miſs Walcot had confeſſed ſhe could 
not live without him. Accuſtomed from 
| her infancy, by a conſciouſneſs of reQi- 
i tude of conduct, to conceal nothing from 
her fond mother, ſhe had imparted to 
her the impoſſibility of her ſeeing Ed- 


ward without loving him. 


Mrs. Walcot well knew it was the firſt 
wiſh of the 'Squire's life to ſee his daugi- 
ag married to a man of large fortune, 5 
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lit indeed was the only thing on which 
he appeared to be gifted with the art of 3 
thinking at all; but an uſurer never ex- # 
Hed who knew the value, or, at leaſt, | 
valued money more than he did.) In 
this determination Mrs. Walcot foreſaw 
the miſery of Emma; for ſhe well knew, 
to a mind of ſuch ſenſibility as her's, to || 
be ma rried to a ſenſual brute of a mere | 
country ſquire, Was miſery indeed: ſne 

; therefore ſaw w ith pleaſure the reciprocal 
affection between her and Edward; ſhe 
knew his mind was exactly calculated to 
make her happy. How can 1 deſcribe 
his tranſport, when Mrs. Walcot told 
him ſhe approved his love, and would 
always be his firmeſt friend! He threw 
himſelf at her fect, kiſſed her hand i in an 
eeſtacy, and thanked her for her kind. 
neſs a thouſand times. 


TY, 


ſion houſe, and who he knew would 
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At the commencement of his ac- 


quaintance, though he had taſted happi- 
neſs it is in the power of few to feel, his 
boſom was wrung with the fear of not 
attaining the love of Miſs W alcot, and 


the dread of not having his love approv- 


ed; but now that he had his Emma's 


tondeſt affection, and had it ſanctioned 


by her mother, one day of ſuch happi- 
nets, he would ſay, was worth purchaſ- 


ing by an age of miſer y; not but that 


Mrs. W alcot had told him ſhe feared he 
would meet with che eee of the ; 
5 Squire. 


-He hd lately mentioned his nid 
ter 8 being now near eighteen, and had 


ſaid ſomething of a young man in the 
: pighbourhood, of great landed property, 
whoſe eſtate was contiguous to the man- 


ca Ds have 
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have no objection to becoming his ſon- 
in-law: but Mrs. Walcot had: begged 
him to defer the thoughts of eſtabliſhing 
ie daug Wer in life, for a year or two, at 
lcaſt. Alt though this information. gave 
20 Edward many. pangs of exquiſite ſorrow, 
in the heat of youth and love, he doubt- 
ed not but as foon as he could gain an 
opportunity. of drawing his fword, he 
thould cut his w: ay to riches and honour; 
_. for that 03 ppportanity he now car neſtly 
tou cht. 


"His mother had many friends in Lon- 
5 hon with whom ſhe had maintained 6 
correſpondence, and who, on her appli- 
cation, would, ſhe knew, aſſiſt her fon 
with the utmoſt readineſs. It was there- 
fore ſettled that Edward thould go to 
London ; : and a time was actually fixed 
1 5 for bis departure, but was prevented 


from 


HOUSE. 


THE MANSION 


from taking place; in the following 


manner. 


An officer, who had ſerved abroad 
with Mr. Raymond, and had been in 


the cloſeſt habits of intimacy with both 
him and Mrs. Ray mond, by chance 


paſſed through the village in which ſhe 
reſided, and hearing the landlord of the 


houſe at which he ſtopped mention the 


name, made ſufficient enquiries to con- 


vince him it could be no other than the 


widow: of his old friend. He immedi- 


ately ſent his name and compliments, and 


begged N permiſſion to wait on her. | For q 5 


5 this gentleman, whoſe name was Mil- & 


ford, Mrs. Raymond had a great eſteem; 


ſhe knew him to be a man of perfect 


honour, and of the moſt generous hu- 5 
mane ſentiments; ſhe therefore returned 5 


5 bin a ro invitation to ber houſe. 1 | 


» 8 
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Their ſenſations at meeting, were thoſe 
pleaſurable ones which perſons capable 


Se feeling the moſt ſincere friendſhip 


may be ſuppoſed to enjoy, when, after 
an abſence of many years, they unexpect- 
edly meet. 


Although the preſence of Colonel 
Milford, after Mrs. Raymond had expe- 


riended the firſt emotions of joy, brought 
to her recollection the many happy hours 


ſhe had, in his company, paſſed with her 


| huſhand: a tear ſtole down Colonel 
Mitford! > check, when ſhe recounted the 
many ſcenes of bliſsful ſerenity he bad 
been witneſs of her partaking ; when he, 
recollected the many acts "Fiendſhip 
that hand had done for him, whilſt he 


Was labouring under a burning fever, the 


effects of an unhealthy foreign climate, 
which is now for ever cloſed in death: 
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but collecting his tortitude, “ Let us not, 
my dear Madam,” ” ſaid he, © let us not 
give way to this inconfiderate grief; let 
us conſider, that him we now mourn for 
is receiving the reward of a ſpotleſs life; N 
and let us,“ ſaid he, taking her hand, 
n recollect, that in a few more courſes of 
the glaſs we ſhall be with him.” That 
thought alone was capable of affording 
comfort to Mrs. Ray mond; it Was a re- 
flection that the ſofiening hand of time 
made her enjoy in its full extent. Their 
converſation then became rather more 
enlivened; they taſted a melancholy plea- 
ſure in talking over the tranfactions of 
: preceding years. ; 


2 Colonel Milford informed | Mrs. Ray- 
mond, he was but lately returned from 


abroad, and could he by any means have 755 


8 ane ured a knowledge of the 17 of her 118 
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_ reſidence, he | ſhould have embraced the 


_earheſt opportunity of waiting on. her 


with his proffers of fr jendſhip z that he 
had lately obtained the rank of Colonel, 


and was then going to join his regiment, 
: which, if the war we were then engaged 

| in with America ſhould continue, he ex- 
pected would be ordered thither. He 
again begged her to command him in 


any way it Was poſſible he could be of 
5 ſerv? ice to ber. 


"Mo Ray mond thought this an op- 


portunjty of gaining a friend and patron 
ſor Edward not to be. neglected ; the 


85 therefore, without heſitation, informed 5 
Colonel Milford of his eager deſire to 
enter the army, and faid the Colonel“ 
intereſt i in his favour, would imprint on 


her an obligation never to be eraſed. 


With che greateſt demonſtrations of; joy, 
at 
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at having it in his power to give her a. 
proof of the ſincerity of his friendſhip, 
he promiſed to uſe his utmoſt influenee 
to procure him a commiſſion in his own | 
__ regiment. Mrs. Raymond's heart over- 
flowed with gratitude : whilſt ſhe was 
attempting to thank him, Edward en- 
tered the room. He had been to the 


manſion houſe, from whence he never 


returned without a Slow of pleaſure. 
throughout his ſeatures. 


His mother e him to Colonel 
Milford—he ſeemed ſtruck with the ele- 


gance of his ſigure, and, whilſt he ſhook SIM 


him cordially by the hand, ſaid, in him : 
he conſidered the ſriend of his youth 


again in being. Edward's mother then 
informed him of the Colonel's kind „ 
fer; he thanked him with joy ſparkling 
in his eyes, and aſſured him, it was a 


| recom- FT 
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| recommendation. he would never diſ- 
honour. toe 


This little party then ſpent ſuch FR 


evening of pleaſure, as none but thoſe, 


whoſe. ſouls are capable of feeling the 


_ paſſion of gratitude, and the heartfelt 
ſatisfaction of doing an act of friendſhip, 
ever will 8 85 


| In the mor Ding, Colonel Milford was E 
obliged to leave them ; military duties 
_ compelled him to be with his regiment, 
which 1 was at that time in a town, not 
; above two days journey from Mrs. Ray- 
monqd's. Before his departure, he begged 
her to be making the neceffary prepara- 
tions for Edward's campaign, as he had 
not a doubt, that when he ſhould ſee her 
again, which he promiſed to do in a 
. fortnight, 


+ 
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fortnight, he ſhould preſent him with a 
commiſſion. 5 


How can I deſcribe the joy of Edward 
on this intelligence—conceive his mind 
in all the ardor of youth, eager for mi- 
litary glory, and thirſting for an opportu- 
nity to Eut his way to that fortune, which 
was to make him worthy of his adored 
Emma, and you will own the = impoſſidi- 


lity of performing the taſk. 


5 1 mother was | ſincerely rejoiced 
but to part with her Edward—her com- 
fort her ſupport during the many days 
made painful by illneſs, was a ſevere 
trial: but ſhe ſummoned up her forti- 
tude ſhe knew it muſt be; and endea- 
voured to bear the thoughts of it wih. 
out a tear. 
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£ 
On the afternoon of the ſame (ay, 


Edward went to the manſion houſe — 
| he found Emma alone :—fhe was in the 
ſame parlour in which ſhe was when 
be waited on her the morning after the 
accident, which had been the happy in- 
ſtrument of his introduction to her.— 
« My Emma,” ſaid he, as he advanced 
towards her, and took her hand, which 
5 before he let go, he kiſſod, I have good 
| news. A eng of my 3 mother s has pro- 
miſed to give me a commiſſion, and, 
what! is ſtill better, I am to have it in a 
fortnight. — A fortnight, Edward !”! 
aid ſhe, turning pale as death“ I am 
not abſolutely going to join my regi- 
ment in a fortnight,” fad he, the 
preparations for it, you know, will take 
ſome time.—Nay, 1 doubt,” ” added he; : 
with a tenderneſs 1 in his voice and man- 
| ner, beyond my art to > paint, « whether 
155 5 33 could 
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1 could be ſufficiently a hero, to tear 
inyſelf from my Lunna at ſo thort a 


notice.“ 


1 w alcot at "think moment paſſed 
the window, which opened into che gar- 
den, and ſeeing Edward, with a ſmile of : 
pleaſure the fight of him always Occa- 
fioned, aſked him, how he did.—She 
propoſed a walk in the garden, which he, 
with the conſent of Emma, accepted ; 
during which he related to her Co- 
lonel Milford's kind promiſe.—She heard | 
it with ſincere pleaſure, but with a 
prayer that he might not fulfil it fo ſoon : 


— 48 


as Edward e ä ff 125: 


The walk in the garden was rabcetied 7 77 


by one to the village; and that by aviſit 

to Mrs. Raymond, with whom they ſpent. x 
the remainder of the afternoon. = 3 
In 
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In the courſe of their return to the 
4 manſion houſe, in which they were ac 
5 companied by Edward, a poor young 
53 woman, with a ſleeping infant, begged | 
relief of them for the love of heaven. 


Never were the prayers of the b miſs 
rable unheard, or diſregarded by Mrs. 
Walcot. In this poor girl there was a 
certain look of deſponding miſery, which 
ſeemed | to be the effect of ſoine other 
woe than mere poverty; though, heaven 

- help her! for a ſond mother not to have 
bread ſufficient to appeaſe the cries of 
an helpleſs infant, is cauſe enough ſor 
deſpairing ſorrow. . Here, ſaid Mrs. 
Walcot, giving her E ſhilling at the in- 
ſtant Emma had made her the ſame do- 
nation“ here, poor young woman, buy 
ſomething to comfort thyſelf, and thy 
8 ſweet ae and f recollect, 7 added ſhe, 


0+ 
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in a voice as kind as that of an admi- 
niſtexing angel, « that whatever trials 
heaven may expoſe you to, innocence 
and virtue will not fail to have a ſure, 
a laſting reward, in a far better world 
than this.” The poor girl, tears ſtream- 
ing from her eyes, implored the bleſſing 
of heaven upon her benefuctreſs. 


It is a good obſervation of ſome au- 
thor, that of thoſe who relieve the w- 
ceſſitous, there are two deſeri ptions.— 
One conſider themſelves doing an act 

which is entitled to great praiſe; whilſt 

the other confider their donation as an 
act of duty. Mrs. Walcot was moſt 
ſincerely of the latter claſs. Emma's acts 45 
of charity, one of thoſe nice obſervers, 
who ſearch for the fountain head of every 
paſſion, and frequently aſcribe motives 
to them which never had any exiſtence Þ}þ 
but 4H] 
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was the topic of diſcourſe tor the "xe= 
nion of many,” ſaid Mrs. V alcot, & that 


ſtreets, is wrong, as moſt of them are 
impoſtors; but ſurely fame are proper 
_ objects of charity ; ; and if we meet with 
one, out of a conſiderable number, 'tis 
- gl» worth the hazard, we! : | 


4 T ke: next time Edward was at the 
manfi & houſe, he ſhewed Miſs Walcot 
ſome verſes, the writing of which was 


Wen and child. Thave procured a copy _ 
. „„ | of /:; 


AS TAB HASIINS EDIT: 


but in their own n perplexed brains, might 


ſay, were not deſerving of any Praiſe, 


for they were indeed her Not 1 8 1 
fication. 


The incident I have juſt mentioned 
mzinder of their walk. © It is the opi- 


to give alms to thoſe w ho beg it in the 


occafioned by the ſeeing of the poor Wo- 


hs AA - ” 
= * Shak” "Sn NT 
* 956—＋7 — — * 4 


THE MANSION HOUSE, A5 


2 — — 


——̃ — ——ä—ä44̃—) — ——¾ 
. Se 
E 2 
— 


of them. By the partial Emma, the pro- 
ductions of her Edward were always 
praiſed. I own I do not diſlike them: 
but perhaps I may ſtand in the ſame pre- 
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dicament. 


Pity, kind Sir, a friend-forgotten girl; _ 
Turn not, in ſcorn, upon her humble pray'r. 
Pale want, and ſorrow, in that face doth dwell, _ 
Which once (ah woe the day !) was counted fair. 


I once was true to virtue's ſweet beheſt, 
Lur'd by a villain from her ways 5% 
Then left to ſpend in bittereſt diſtreſs, 55 
My weeping nights and ys -aſking g days. 
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Where can 7 wretch, like me, a ſhelter find ? © 
Where reſt from wanders ſad, her aching head? 
No friendly hand to heal my wounded mind! 
No comfort till I'm number'd with the dead! 


P 1 IJ. 5 
iy + 14 1 1 1 „ ” 
* * p # 
. * a i 
- 1 4 


And oh! my child, when thy poor mother's gone! 
What hand will cheriſh thy dear harmleſs life? 
What ear will heed thy deſolated moan ' 
 All—all will ſay, * mother ne'er was wife. 2 15 
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A trifling charity is all I crave : | 

For mercy's fake, Sir, do not it deny. 

I be ſhort remainder of this life I have, 

5 Doth loudly for all ſorts of ſuccour cry. 

Oh! turn not from me with a deafen'd ear. 
Let my fad tale ſome pity find with thee ; 

And when to heaven, thou offereſt a prayer, 

| wy it remember thy kind charity. ; 


The end of the fortnight at Which 

Colonel Milford ſaid he ſhould return, 

| arrived, W ithout any intervening. oC SE 
rence worth recording. 42 


2 


"Was Ito repeat inſtances of the in- 
creaſe of affection, between Edward and 
Miſs Walcot, I might fill a folio. 


T he Squire appeared. to grow 5 
of the company of Edward than ever ; 
who, with him, partook of ſports his 
heart told him, were unmanly and inhu- 
man. But what price would he not have 


paig : 
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paid to ſpend a day at the manſion 
houſe? any that he could have paid with- 
out diſhonour. When with the Squire, 
he diſſuaded him from committing thoſe 
barbarities in the courſe of his amuſe- 
ments he. would otherwiſe have been 


5 guilty of. 


In the preſence of his Emma, he alone 


taſted happineſs. His employment, when 
out of it, confiſted 1 in attempting to pic- 


ture to his mind her perfections; and to 
count how many hours it would be, be- 


fore it was probable. he ſhould ſee Hex 


again. 


Never was love more fincerely reci- 
procal; Emma's heart was bound to 


his by ties the moſt foft and gentle, 


that ever bound together two congenial 
hearts, — Oh Edward! 5 the exclaimed 155 
| 3 on 
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on the evening beſore Colonel Miltord 
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was expected, and while Edward, who 


had been reading, was ſitting with her 
in the arbor, formed by her own hands, 


66 what will become of me when you are 


gone; and perhaps, (forgive me, Ed- 


ward) perhaps when you ſee them, who 
have charms far ſuperior to mine, you 


| may forget your poor Emma; but if you 
do, SO 1 cannot live—indeed I can- 


225 


Edward, the tears ſtarting from his 


eyes, threw himſelf at her feet; and 
| made the moſt ſolemn proteſtations, that 
it was eaſier for the greateſt impoſſibi- 


* 


lity 1 in nature to happen, for the ſtars to 


alter their courſe, than for him ever to 


ceaſe adoring | her. 7.06 Forget you my 


| Emma,” cried he, © the thought drives 
me to diftration—no, by the power of 


2 
; 


heaven, 13 
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heaven, I would rather die a thouſand 
deaths, than bear the Wan reflec- 
tion A fogle minute.” 


A day more than the fortnight men- 
tioned by Colonel Milford had elapſed, 
when, as Edward was walking in the 
environs of the village, he perceived his 
carriage approaching. As it paſſed, the 
Colonel ſaw him, and ſtopped it. Ed- 

ward got in; and as they procceded to 
Mrs. Raymond's „ the Colonel preſented 
him with an Enfis >11'S commiſſion i in his 
own. regiment. —* My dear boy,” faid 
| he, as he gave it lim, © let me beſeech 
you never to forget the bright example 
ſet you by your father; tread in his ſtæps, 
Edward, and you will deſerve the name 
of ſoldier.” The mention of his father's : 
name, and j joy and gratitude overpower- | 


ed bim. He attempted to thank Co-, 
„Vol. I. D 
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lonel Milford: the word obligation was 
diſtinguithable.--- Never mention obli- 
gation,” ſaid he, it is a duty Lowe my 
| King and my country, to call forth ſo 
brave a ſpirit as your's ; do them honour, 
and you will confer on me the greateſt 
obligation.” | 


The N | ſtopped at Mrs. _ Ray- 
mond's. As ſoon as the mutual enqui- 
ries concerning cach other s health had ” 
paſſed, Edward gave the commiſſion. 
into his mother's hand. « May heaven, T 
my dear mother,” ſuid he, permit us 
to have it in our power to make a ſuit- 
able return for ſuch kindneſs. . You 
have it now in your power,“ ſaid the 
Colonel, preſſing Mrs. Raymond band : 
between his, 4 00 make me the greateſt ; 
return I at preſent | with, Ip: being” en- 


tirely ſilent.” es, FEET as 
. k 
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10 Mrs. Rido grateful heart, 
this was a hard taſk ; but with her eyes 


ſhe told him, it would be remembered 


by that beneficent Being, who has it as 


much in his power, as his will, to make 


proper returns for all acts of kindneſs. 


Colonel Milford informed her he in- 


tended ſpending two or three days w'-! 
her, and that it would be neceflar y for 

Edw ard to return to London W ith him, 
in Or der to make the neceſſt wy prepara- 


tions, as it was uncertain how ſhort the 


time might be, before they would be or- 


dered into foreign ſory? ICC. 


A momentary paleneſs oyerfpread the 


| conntenance of Edward, when the Colonel 
faid the time of his departure would not 
exceed two or three days ; and that „e 
_ muſt go w ith him : but it was inſtantly 
D2 Hh ſucored= 5 
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be unmanly enough to deſpair at an ab- 
ſence of a year or two from Emma, when 


it ĩs to purchaſe me the means of enjoying 


it reaſon! forbid it courage !—No, I 
will draw my ſword with rapture. When 
T think it is for my Emma uſe it, my 
arm ſhall feel athoufand times its uſual 


Edward felt his heart fail, as he, on the 

following morning walked up to the 
manſion houſe, to inform his Emma of 
the neceſſity there was for his going to 
London at ſo ſhort a notice; not that ho 


her beſore he left E England, 
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ſucceeded by the fluſh of courage. 
„What!“ ſaid he, to himſelf, © ſhall I 


her company for my whole. life? Forbid 


ſtrength. 


Notwithſtanding this determination 
to bear the day of parting with fortitude, 


thought it was the laſt time of his ſeeing 


After 
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After his preperations were entirely 
made, Colonel Milford had told him, he 
did not doubt he would be able to come 


down and take a final leave of his friends. 


But it was the firſt time hey had parted 


ſince the commencemc it of their happy 


connection, and he fe wred his refolution 
would be ſhaken, w! « en the hour came 


"1 which he was to tear himfelf from 


her. 


by the time he arrived at the manſion 


houſe, he had, however, ſummoned up 


ſfufficient ſtrength of mind to enter it 


with that face of ſerene pleaſure, he ever 


wore when going to meet Miſs Walcot. 


The only perſon at home, was the 
Squire, Whom, after the uſual ſalutation 


of the morning, he informed of his in- 


tended journey and voyage. 


D#---.: .. 


1 
$15 


54 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


Aſter exp! efling ſorrow that Edward 


was going to leave them, he told him 


« he did not doubt that he d gee the 


ſcoundrels a good drubbing, it it was 


only for the honor of old England;“ add- 
ing, “but I 40 aflure thee Ned, I ſhall. 


miſs thy company moſt deviliſhly : how- 
ever, my boy, 1 hope we ſhall foon ſoo 
thee return, made a captain, with plenty 
of F rench gold i in thy purſe.” Ic then 
aſked if the place ſor which Edward was 


deſtined was a ſporting country? if it 
were, he was | heartily welcome to take 


His choice of a brace of any of the dogs 


in the kennel. 


This proof of Sijendihip he begged t to 


be excuſed accepting; but thanked him 
moſt ſincerely for his kindneſs and good 
withes, Miſs Walcot then coming in- 
10 the room, the Squire exclaimed, 


3 way 
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© why Emmy, here's Ned going to leave 
us in a day or two; he's firſt going to 
London, and then going to ——, what 
place do you call it, Ned?” Edward ſaid 
he was going to London in two or three 
days, but that it might, perhaps, bc ſome 


time beforc he went to America. 


Had the 'Squire been gifted with a 


quick, or indeed almoſt any perception, 


he muſt. have perceived the death-like 
paleneſs of Miſs Walcot, as ſhe toitered 
to a chair: but his eyes and mind were 
ſeldom directed to the ſame object; it 

- therefore eſcaped him. 


IR Af tar mer a ſhort time after coming In, 
55 they went out together upon buſineſs. 
| | 5 A ſilence of half a minute was ſucceeded 
by Emma's burſting into tears.—“ My 
deareſt Emma,” exclaimed Edward, © let 
| + 4 „ me 


50 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


me beg of you to be conſoled. A hort, 
[ hope a very ſhort time, and I thall re- 
turn with ſufficient wealth to authoriſe. 
my claiming my Emma for my wite. 
Let that thought, my angel, make us 
bear partin g- that delightſul thou gbt, 
which ſhall meke me ſupport the greateſt 
fitigues without a murmur; the greateſt 
dangers without ſhuddering.— Core, 
come, my love,” i ſaid he, let us look 
forward to the happy hour of my return, 
when it will be the ſole buſineſs of my 
life to endeavour to make you happy.” 
5 Alas!“ faid Emma, « heaven only 
: kriows how diſtant that delightful day 
may be: and, oh heavens!” exclaimed 
ſhe, ſhedding a flood of tears, „what 
dangers may you be expoſed to, cer it 
arrives: and ſo ſhort a time too 1 What! 
only: a day or bro, before you ſet out?“ 


«1 ſhall 
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. ſhall ſet out for London,“ ſaid 
Edward, in that time; but I ſhall re- 
turn, I hope; and ſpend many happy days 
with my dear Emma before I go abroad.” 


Mrs. Wal cot then entered the room, 
and was told by Edward of the neceſſity 


there was for his immediate departure. 


— 


She endeavoured to appear unconcerned, 
that {he might not add to Emma' s diſ- 
treſs; but her heart was oppreſſed, and 
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ſhe played her part very poorly y. Edward, 
after ſome vain attempts tO appear cheer- 
ful, and a promiſe of ſpending with them 
the afternoon, took his leave. 


The remainder of that, and as much 
of the other days preceding his depar- 


ture, as politeneſs to Colonel Milford 
5 would admit of, he ſpent at the manſion 
houſe, Hs endeavours to reconcile 


D's Miss 5 IP 
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Miſs W Walcot to his ne, fel far ſhort 
of 5 Mrs. Walcot affiſted him 


in them, though ſhe was, indeed, in al- 5 


moſt as great need of a comforter her- 
elf. She was now going to be bereft of 
his lively converſation, to which the had 
become ſo habituated, that ſhe found _ 
her ſpirits fink at the idea of loſing it. 8 
But if her ſpirits ſank, what muſt Em- 
ma's, to whom his voice was ſweeter : 
than muſic,” and whoſe life h 
| on his? 


Colonel Milford, on ſettling the mea- 
ſures neceſfary to be taken for Edward's LY 
embarkation, begged Mrs. Raymond 


(with a warmth. of friendſhip natural to 


his heart) if the expence of equipping 
him for the campaign was the leaſt in- 
convenience to her, to permit him to 

take the 18 of defraying it; but find- 


ing 


* rr * — I 
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ing his attempts to perſuade her were in 
vain, he inſiſted upon Edward's accept- 
ing a note of the value of one hundred 
pounds, as a token of the ſincerity of his 
friendſhip ; ; and when he ſhewed great 


reluctance, aid, 6 he was his adopted 
ſon, and that 1 in the capacity of father, 
he inſiſted on his not lay ing another 
word,” D 


Although Mrs. Raymond s fortune 
was ſmall, , by ceconomy ſhe was enabled, 
without any inconvenience, to furniſh 


Edward with every thing it was poſſible 
he could have any occaſion for on his 
entrance into a military life. For his 

| promotion in it, by his own exertions, 
and the friendſhip of Colonel Milford, 


ſhe had not a doubt of his ſucceeding. 


D6 VBadward's 
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Eduard 5 temper. was naturally ſan- 
guine. He would not allow a poſſibi- 
lity of his failure—and formed a thou- 
and little plans of happineſs which he 
ſhould enjoy on his return to England, 
in company with his mother and Emma. 
But er that could arrive, there was a 
painful taſk to go through—to take his 
| leave of thoſe dear friends, and to ſup- 

7 port an n abſenee of, perhaps, years. 


The day of Going at length ar- 
: Pry he ſpent the afternoon of it at the 
manſion houſe ; = in the morning of! it, be | 
had bidden the Squire farewel, who was 
obliged to ſet out on that day for a town 
ſome miles diſtant, on particular buſineſs, 
to the great ſatisfaction of Mrs. Walcot, 
who feared Emma would not be able to 
conceal the violence of her gr ief from 
5 her father, had he been preſent. | 
-. "I 
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Sh he afternoon was ſpent by poor Em- 
ma in tears; and by Edward, who ſtood 


as much in want of conſolation himſelf, 5 


in endeavours to conſole her. It was a 
taſk he was hardly equal to—his heart 
was ready to burft 5 he, however, by an- 
ticipating the future, endeavoured to 
make her forget the forrows of the pre- 


3 ſent. 


In caſe he ſhould not ſee her again 
before he left England, it was ſettled he 


ſhould write to her through the hands of 


his mother, and receive her anſwers 4 


| through the ſame channel. How ſhall I 


deſcribe the mutual language of the laſt 
farewel! Edward deſerred attempting W 
bid it, till reſpect for his mother forced 
him to go. Whilſt he claſped Emma 
in his arms, he begged her to recollect, 
: A 1 ina few weeks he did not doubt the | 
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ſhould ſee her again, for at leaſt a day; 
but every attempt to conſole her was in 
vain. She had, ſhe frequently repeated, 
a weight at her ſpirits ſhe was hardly able 
to ſupport. Edward begged her not to 
give way to it—and after promiſing to 


5 write the moment be arrived in London, 


; tore himſelf from her, but had ſcarce : 
5 got to the door, when he returned to 
take another, laſt look—to bid another, 
laſt farewel : when, after imploring hea- 
ven to guard, and to direct her every 5 
action and ſtep, he flew out of the houſe, _ 
never ſtopping to give himſelf time for 
rellection, till he arrived at his mother's. 


Early on the following morning, he 

h accompanied Colonel Milford to the me- 
tropolis, who endeayoured, during their 
Journey, to divert his mind from reflect- 
ing < on the friends he had left by giving ; 

him 
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him an account of the principal towns 
which they paſſed through, and of the 
magnificence of the buildings, and places 
of amuſement | in London. 


Thou gh Edward's mind was too much 
: oppreſſed to receive pleaſure from any 
converſation, he tried to appear cheerful. 


ina few days, his endeayours to ſhake off 


= enervate grief,” were attended with 


rather more ſucceſs. He burnt with en- 
thuſiaſtic emulation, when the Colonel 
recounted the many military exploits he 

had been witneſs of, and the many in- 
ſtances of perſonal valor he had ſeen diſ 
| played. 


Miſs Walcot bad, on the day of their 


_ parting, given him a lock of her hair, 


which he had ſet in a locket, with the 
name of 0 Emma Walcot“ engraved on 
| 11 
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it in gold 1 Jetters: this, kung to his neck 
R by a black ribbon, was the conſtant ob- 
ject of his meditation, during every re- 


tired hour. 1 No, 5 ſaid he, as he preſſed | 


xt to his lips, never will I diſhonor the 


dear name of Waleot : 1bjs ſhall be my 


companion in every hour of danger.— 


Can 1 with this dear remembrancer, 


5 commit an act of cowardice ? No! by N 
: heaven, the fight of this ſhall lead me to | 
Y victory, or an honorable grave. How 5 
1 ſweet a death! who would not die a 
thouſand deaths to be weeped for by 
Emma How eaſy muſt that bead 
lay, faid he, burſting into tears at the 
picture his fancy had drawn, when the 


green turf with which it is covered is 
bedewed by the tears of my Emma.“ 


At other times, his fancy would paint 
the ſcenes of domeſtic bliſs he hoped to 
/FNUol: 5 enjoy, 
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enjoy. , when he Mould. return, (as he 
_ fondly flattered himſelf he e rich 


in honor and i in wealth. 


1 = the day of his arrival in London, 
he did not fail making uſe of his permiſ- 
ſion to write to Miſs Walcot. (His let- 
ter was ſuch as the moſt tender love may 
be ſuppoſed to dictate.) By the poſt 

Which brought his mother's letters, he 
had che happineſs of receiving an antwer ; 
to it. Every third day during his ſtay 
in London, he wrote an account of his 


tranſactions. 


The moſt of his letters contain merely 
an account of the places he viſited, and 

the perſons to whom, by the unremitting 

friendſhip of Colonel Milford, he was 

introduced. One which he wrote to his W 
mother, and of. which he ſent nearly LA 25 7 
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copy to Mit Walcot, contains an anee- 
dote which does honour to his feelings. 
As ſome of the events of the poor man's 
life, whom he was happy enough to af- 


8 ford affiſtance to, had aſterwar ds, in ſome 


menſure, connection with his, I have 
tranſeribed ke. 


. OH, my Geaneſt Madam, 
0e that you were in town, to partake of 
the joy of your E dward! Ihave been 
e the happy cauſe, my dear mother, of 
the releaſe from priſon of an innocent | 
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66 Colonel Milford, whaſe 8954 actions 
are unbounded, on being informed . 
6 that an old faithful ſervant, whom he 
4 had ſet up in trade, was, by misfor- 
tunes, reduced, and confined for na 
1755 Hmall e in one of the priſons of 

« London, 
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; London, went thither to obtain his re- 


mg the time he was going through 
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leaſe, accompanied by myſolf. Dur- 


the for ms neceſſury for it, curioſity 


occaſioned. my w alking out into the 


priſon yard. 1 had not ſtood there 
long, contemplating the many objects 
of miſery with which I was ſurround- 
ed, w hen 1 perceived a very beautiful 
young woman walk acroſs it, aſſiſting 
a poor elderly man, whoſe counte- 
nance indicated ill health. There 
Was a ſomething in their appearance 


that intereſted me in their behalf. 
They looked, I thought, as if they 


deſerved to be, and had once been, in 


a ſituation far above their preſent | one. 


I accolted the young woman, and 
aſked her if her father (for ſo I con- 
ceived him to be) was ill. She ſhook 
her head, and ſaid, he was indeed very 
L ill. 
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« 


III. The poor man, on my ſpeaking, 


caſt his eyes towards me, and thanked 


| me for my enquiries concerning him, 


| ſaying, he believed he had not the 


honour of my acquaintance.—“ No,” 


„ faid I, taking hold of his hand; & but 
if I can be of any ſervice to you, pray 


4 command me. For what are yon 


confined here? tell me: and if I have 


ny the power. to relieve you, believe me, 5 


G4 have the will.“ 


He looked at me for a minute, 


66 


cc 


8 6 Need I ſay, my dear mother, mine 
| « wetted my checks, as 1 deſired him to 
66: 


without ſpeaking, and then burſt into 


make known to me in what manner [ 
« could aſſiſt him. 


ce 
ce 
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« He begged me to walk into his 5 
apartment; which was, as he ſuid, in- 
deed miſcrable: but every part was 
worthy of being ſet as a pattern of 
cleanlineſs. After! had ſat down, and 
his daughter had helped him to ſeat 
himſelf— "oo You, Sir, f. id he, © have 


6 


a heart Which. can feel ſor the miſeries 


of the unfortunate; my tale of ſor- 
rows will, I think, have a claim on it. 
Once, Sir,” fad he, (a tear ſtcaling 

down the check. which ſorrow and' - 
ſickneſs ſeemed to have made old be- 

fore its time) © I had a fair proſpect 
of happineſs; but how miſerably am I ; 
diſappointed ! | My father was a man, 
M as I and the world thought, of pro- 
perty : he had, I believe, but one vice; 


and, alas! that ruined both himſelf 


and me—it was gaming. His ruin 
was quickly followed by his death; 
5 oe . and. 


+ 


; 5 


ce 


oF 
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and I was left i in a 1 hard- derte world, 
with only the trifling fragments of his 
fortune to ſupport me. 


25 1 bad long loved A. moſt amiable 


v6 woman : : ſhe had courage and affec- 


DC 


£6 


"of 


c 
” 
£6 
c 


ce 


cc 


WO 


tion enough to unite herſelf to a man 
of my deſtroy ed hopes. Our little 
fortune was Juſt ſufficient to ſet us up 
bs in a a ſmall way of trade. : By an exact 
economy, we have been able to main- 
tain a family | of five children : but 
alas ! ! Sir, * long illneſs, with w chich 


it pleaſed. Providence to afflict me, 


occaſioned a neglect of buſineſs, which 


1 was never able to recover; ; and when 


«I Was mending. my dear wife ex- 


cuſe, Fr ſaid he, ſhedding a flood f 
« tears, « the agony I feel—my dear 
4 wife was ſeized with a fever, brought 


on, I believe, by her anxiety, and cloſe 


06 attendance 
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M Add nr on me. At the end of lit-- 
« tle more than a week—ſhe died. This 
« ſevere ſtroke of fate, brought on a re- 
« lapſe of my ficknetls ; which, , together 

« with the failure of a perſon, with 
6c whom I had placed a ſinall ſum of 

«© money, the whole ſavings of our fru- 


„ gality, hurried on my ruin. 


A man of fortune, I believe he was 
« a nobleman, who had accidentally ſeen 
my daughter, conceived a paſſion for 
e her, which his vicious heart miſcalled 
% love. The w retch made himſelf maſ- 


— & — — . 


« ter of thc debts misfortune had forced © 
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me to owe; and had the audacity to 


— — 


&© offer to cancel them, on condition (I _ 


cc 


bluſh to name it) of the proſtitution 


19 


of my poor girl. I ſpurned the mon- 
** ſter from me as he deſerved ; and was 
W the next day, 4 by his order, laid in this 


cc 
* priſon, 


KK „ͤ%ö 4 «„ Ae 5 - 
4 — — = 
«©. © - 


"oe 


are they to find a protector ?” 


cc 


(„ 


9985 ſaid it was as much : as fifty pounds. 


cc 


cc 


« lainy: but, alas! what is then to be- 


0 come of my poor children ? Where : 


72 THE. MANSION HOUSE. 


55 60 priſon, whithes my poor. helpleG RY 
_ dren have followed me. TI am now, 


Sir, awaiting with patience the hour 


cc 


of my releaſe from this world of vil- 


505 Never,” exclaimed I, ſtarting up, 


cc 


0 will. In the mean time, let us not 5 


< Joſe a moment in procuring your dif- 


8 charge from this horrid place. For 


ſhall they want one, hilft I have an 


| « arm to uſe a ſword, or a purſe to ſup- 


port them. But, ” ſaid I, © Heaven 


« will reſtore your health; £; know it 


what ſum are you confined ?” He 


I ſlew out of the room, afluring him 


« I would in a very ſhort time return, 


« and procure | his relcaſe, and preſently” 


6 found 
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<« found Colonel Milford, to whom I 
£ related, in a few w ords, the ſeene 1 
„ had juſt been witneſs of, and begged, 
if he had a ſufficient ſum with him, he 
would, until my return, lend it me. 


« No, my dear Edward,” aid he, = 
is more than Jou can with conveni- 

ence ſpare: you muſt permit me to 
© be. * partaker of your ſenſations. 
« Here.” ſaid he, taking a note for dou- 
ble the ſum required, from his pocket- 
„ book, 0 give this to the unhappy fa- 
< ther, and let me have the pleaſure of 


"6 
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«1 immediately conducted him. We 
found the poor man on his knees, by 

< the ſide of his miſerable bed. On 
„ our entrance he aroſe. You will 
find 1 in this,” fad I, as I preſented him © 
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„the note, more than the amount of 


your. debts; the remainder of it, may 


Heaven give you ſtrength to eu- 


«\ 


„rent 


« Oh, my mother, can you !—yes, 


* 


your heart can, I know, conceive the 


& ſenſations of mine, as the poor old 


: « man attempted to thank me. He ; 


« claſped his hand in mine, and ſeemed _ 


unable to ſpeak. I bid him farewell; 


: « and hurried out of the apartment. 


« Mereiſul Heaven! and is it poſſible 


man can be ſo depraved as this (as the 
« world faltcly calls him) nobleman! A 
„ wretch, who for the gratification of a 


„ moment, would deſtroy for ever the 


« happineſs of a defencelefs, innocent 


young woman! and who, on finding 


all other endeavours fruitleſs, impri- 
A Os — . 5 faned, | 
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4 


* 


£6 


her poor father, the ſole ſupport, of 


* 
Ling 


6 foul, he is ſufficiently curſed al- 
ready.” 5 


| y a * 
* * ' * „ I 


Edward had ſcarcely compleated the. 5 


preparations for his voyage, when an or.- 


der ſuddenly came for the regiment. to 


which he belonged, and ſeveral others, 


to hold themſelves. in readineſs to,cm- 
bark at an hour” s notice. This was One 


Of the moſt ſevere ſtrokes fortune had 


ever yet dealt to him. Ile muſt now de- 


part for perhaps years, without ſecing 


his Emma again ; for to go ſuch a dif- 
tance, when they were under hourly ex- 


pectation of orders for embarking, would 


be madneſs, His diſtreſs | was extreme; 
vut he muſt obey. : 


ſoned, in all the bitterneſs of. poverty, 


five helpleſs children! Curſe on him 


8 —but 'tis needleſs; in having fach a 
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„ ed an order for going on kai immedi- 
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He immediately wrote to Miſs Wal- 
cot, begging her not to give way to ſor- 
row; to be conſoled; and to recollect, 
that the time of their ſeparation might, 
and he hoped would be, very ſhort. But, 
alas | his philoſophy conſiſied only of 
precept; his letter was too perceptably 
blotted with tears. In the packet by 
which he ſent it, he incloſed a miniature 
= portrait of himſelf, ſet in gold. 1 need 

not mention its being receired with 

tranſport by! Emma. 5 | 


Two days after his \ wr riting , he r receiv- 


| ately. The buſtle of the ſcene, by call- 
ing his mind from his cauſe of ſorrow, 
affor ded a teinporary alleviation of it 
but after the men were all on board, and 
. he had no long er any thing to divert his 
attention, his thoughts returned to his 
| Emma, 


_—— 
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Emma, and his mother. « Soon,” ſud 


he, mournfully to himſelf, “ ſhall we be 


divided, by Heavens! w bat an expanſe 


of water ! How many, many leagues 


{hall I be diſtant from the found of her 
voice! I remember I uſed to think I 


could hardly ſupport an abſence from 


her of a Week; but now 1 may poſſibly 


not. ſee ber again for years: per aps 


perhaps, we may never mect again.“ 


The idea was too painful to be borne, 
and he endeavoured to. drive it away as 


ſoon as it occurred. 


le had, however, a depreſſion of ſpi- | 
rits almoſt inſupportable. He tried to 
ditpel it, by forming plans of bliſs, by 


thinking what he would do on his re- 


turn, when he ſhould join thoſe dear 


"tr iends, never, he hoped, to part again; 
when the ſole ſtudy of his life would be, 
„ „ 
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to contribute to the happineſs of his 


Emma, and with her enjoy the calm 


pleaſures of retirement and peace. 


Notwithſta ding my anxiety to relate 


the events of Edward's voyage, I am 


obliged i In this place to tell of thoſe Which 


befel Miſs Walcot in his abſence. _ 
Cruel, treacherous | world! 1 many an 


heart-a ach muſt he feel, who has the pain- 


fat-taſk of 1 T ccounting the events of the 
: helpleſs—of thoſe who, without a. ſhel- 
tering arm , are thrown for protection on 
| thy mer cileſs boſom ! 


Nothing aha ſeparated from · Ed. 


ward, afforded Emma plea ure, but Hk. 


ting. with his mother, and talking:of: the 


many ſcenes of happineſs they hack. e11- 


joyed when he was with them.—H:s 
picture, her conſtant companion, was 


ſearce | 
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ſear ce ever prefled to her bps vithout a 


tear. The portrait was taken when Edward | 
was in London. There was a melanchol y | 
on his countenance, exactly copied by | 
the artiſt. A tear ſeemed ready to ſtart _ ll 
from his eye—a proof of her being ever. | 
preſent to his mind, for which Emma 1 
prefſed it to her boſon with tenfold i 

1 
rapture. | 11 


Every morning ſhe called on Mrs. 


* 


Raymond, in expectation of a letter, but 


from ſome accident, it was a month before 


— 


E 
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one arrived. —At the expiration of that Þ 
period, letters were received: they were 
written at ſea; Edward was in good health, 
and begged Miſs Walcot not to ſuffer her 

ſpirits to be depr efled, with the tern lereſt 
aſſurances of increaſing love. Enclofed 


was one to her mother, begging of her. 


5 - tor his ſake, as well as her own, to wa! (ch 
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over the Rank of Emma : or on hes 


exiſtence depended his. 


The next letters brou gh an aceount of 
his ſafe arrival in America; an-Ithat he had 
eſcaped the fever, which, from their con- 
tined ſituation, many of the ſoldiers had 


been afflicted with during the voyage. 


Amonglt other circumſtances, he gave a 


melzucholy account of the loſs of one of 


the tranſports, which ſunk in a gale of--: 


wind in his ſig che Emma” 5 blood chilled - 


= whilſt ſhe read it. W hen ſhe conſidered 
it, might have been the fate of that on 


board of which he was, ſhe lifted up her 


eyes and heart to heaven in th ankfulneſs 
ſor his preſervation: by reflecting, that 
not the moſt trifling event is unſeen by 
I the in ſome meaſure quicted her fears 
for his ſafety. — His lite,” ſaid (he, 5 is 


pure as innocence can make . Why ä 


tho ul d 
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ſhould I be uneaſy ? That God whom he 
has ever ſerved with lincerity, will pro- 


tect and reſtore him to his fond Emma. 


What, though the horrors of war will be 


round him, heaven directs the ſiroke of 


fate only to the guilty; and although 
to us they may appear innocent, I am 
fure, before it ſuffers them to fall, it 
knows the badncſs of their hearts, and 


ſees they are not fit to live. But my dear 
Edward will live to make me happy—to 


he an example to others. I wil! nor fear— 
* never yet had cauſe to diſtruſt the pro- 
tection of heaven, and I will not now.” 


Vine ! how replete art chou with 5 
bleflings ; troubles fall not on the breaſt 2 25 
which poſſeſſes thee with half their natural Irene 


weight. It can look for comfort a aud pro- 


tection to that friend of the oppreſſed, 


whom viee ſliudders tothink of addreſſing. 
E„ͤ die 
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Notwithſtanding the friendſhip Mr. 
W. alcot prafeſſod, and really fel for Ed- 
ward; the remembrance of him, at leaſt 
that remembrance. which * as painful, 
toon wore off his mind- it was a weak 
one, and gov erned by the event of the 


| moment. 


In hunt: ag, ſhooting, and drinking 
he ſoon for got the pleaſant hours he uſed 
to ſpend with his young friend; nd 
| which elmoſt reconciled him-to-dtaying 
an whole afternoon. at home, with 0 
other company than him and his Own 
_ family, But he now returned to the ex- 
ceſſes of the neighbouring pennen, 


with more warmth than ever. 


At one of their houſes os 
chance, with a diſtant relation; 5 who was 
a Baronet, and pofſeſſo of eſtates to a 

conſiderable 


* 
W 


THE MANSION HOUSE. 83 


Which he had not viſit ted beſore for many 
ears, as he refided almoſt: entirely in 


| 1 His name was Hargrave. Be- 


pelled from a public boarding ſchool, for 


ſedueing the maſter's daughter. The. 
a&tly in the manner the opening pro- 


debauchery. W. ithin three years after 


i his leaving fe hool, he had coinpleated 


= his fame, by killing, in a duel, the hut- 


: WH bindofa lady, whom, by a ſeries of the 


- de epeſt g guilt, he had de pri ved of honour: 


tion of the depravity of his conduct. Not 


helpleſs innocence and domeſtic. feli- 
_ &ity;; but ſtill, in the opinion. of the 


eonfiderable. value 1n the county; but 


fore he was ſixt cen years old, he WAS eä 


jucceeding part of his life he ſpent ex- 


IN; ed—1n the exceſs of diſlipation and 


8 1 


Numberleſs were the ftories in circula- 


. 
4 
* 

5 MB 
— 
J 
of 
* 


an Art which villainy could ſuggeſt, but 
he had. put in practice, for the ruin of 


ES _ world, 
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world, Sir William Hargrave was A mam 
of perfect honour. Heavenly father! a 
perſon unacquainted with the world 
would exclaim, a man of perſect honour! 
ves; he had never refuſed the acceptance 
of a challenge; but he had deſtroyed a 
the helpleſs, had deccived the anwary— 
had made fatherlefs the children of many. 


"Tis no. matter; no man was received 85 


into company with a more hearty wel- =_ 


come, than Sir William Hargrave—for 


he was a man of honour ! 15 


In the country, tis „ true, his charac- 
ter was not known; he had, as 1 before 
mentioned, not been there for many : 
years, and when he was, only for a ſhort 
time. He pleaſed Mr. Walcot ſo much, 
during the day they ſpent together, that 
he inſiſted on his ung with him the. 
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next day ; which invitation. he, and the 
* hole of the company preſent, accepted. 


Aman of his deſeription, the extreme 
beauty of Emma could not fail of attrac- 
ting. The moment he faw her, he felt 
the paſſion, which he dignified with the 
name of love more than he had ever be- 
fore been ſenſivle of; and reſolved no 
art or expence ſhould be ſpared to gain 
the poſſeſſion of her perſon: the recluſe 
life ſhe led, occufioned a modeſt confu- 
ſion, when addreſſed in ſo large a com- 
pany, which heightened her charms. 


Before ſhe withdrew, after dinner, with 
her mother, his paſſion had ariſen to the 
bhigheſt pitch: but his art was ſufficient 
to make it imperceptible, He was a 
. match for, e even + the Squire himſelf, in 


ee 
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drinking, by which. means ke roſe very 


high in his opinion. „ 


The next day was fixed for hs depar- 
5 ture to London; but he could not reſiſt 

the invitation of the Squire, to ſpend | 
A day or two with him ut. the manſion 
houſe : during which per id,! his paſſion 3; 
for Emma, from being conſtantly with 
her, was greatly increaſed : che- difficul- 
_ ties of attainment. were increaſed. allo ; 
5 he ford he had not the ignorant coun- 
ti N girl, whoſe empty mind would be ca- 
lily led aſtray by the glitter ob-fine words 
and fine cloaths, his i; ancy had pictured : 
| but a ſenſible well- informed mind, with 


the-prineiples, of virtue, and propr iety ot 


conduct, carly ingraſted 1 in it. He was, : 


however, not diſcouraged ; but as he 
ſound the hazard e his deſire of 


. 3 | ſucceſß 
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fucceſs incnoaſed :: and he determined o 
. act with the mmuteſt caution and art: 


29 289 875 


Por Edwardl. little didſt thou think 
„f the dangers to which thy Emma waft 
: expoſed ; or thouſands'of leagues would 
not have prevented. thy-ready arm fronx 
flying ta her protection from piereing 
the heart of the wretch, who durſt, for a. 
moment, think of ſeducing ſuch inno- 


cont lovelinets: a bers. | 5 A 


Sir William Ilargrave neglected no 
opportunity of eultivating the friendſhip 
of Mrs. Walcot; he had a deep. know- 
ledge of human nature; and the fin- 
cerity and virtue of her heart made her 
flow in ſuſpecting hypoeriſy and villainy 
to exit. in others. x he therefore ſuc- 
cceded as well as it was poſlible i in ſo 
fliort. an acquaintance. ENCE et 


7 
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h company with Emma, when ſhe was 
prefent, he was particularly guarded---he 
indeed prid 7 Mrs. W alcot fur greater ap- 
parent attention: but he carefully ſought 85 
opportunities of renderin ng ſome little 


ſervices, and, if by chance alone with 


her, after having paid her perfections 
ſome compliment, infinuated with a figh, 

how pitiable | it was, , Charms like her's, 
culculated to infpire courts with admira- 
tion, ſhould | be hid ; in a remote country 
village. e | 


But he never received any other an- 
ter, than that ſhe would not coy it 
for the firſt dee in the word. 


Such a declaration from a  beantiful 
girl, and whom he thought, conſequent- 


, a vain one, muſt, he feared, proceed 


from ſome other attraction than an old 
| ruinous 
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ruinous houſe; and a country, which, 
though called delightful before he knew 
her, he thought horridly dull. 


He therefore took an opportunity of 
enquiring of one of the ſervants, v. hich | 
| of the neighbouring gentry were moſt 
intimate with the family; and hearing 
that Edward was the moſt conſtant vi- 
| fitor, by his deſcription did not doubt, 
but he was poſſeſſed of her affections. 


His ſpirits, however, revived, on hear- 
ing he was gone abroad ; and it was not 
known when he would return. Long 
before that period, he hoped the ſchemes 
he had began to form would have taken | 
effect; and after he had had the poſſeſ- 
ſion of her perſon for a thort time, he 
cared not who had it. As to her heart, 
be 
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him to take his leave, though not before 
he had agreed with the Squire to ſpend 
a fortnight with him, at the expiration 


of: 4 
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he thought the gaining of that not worth 
a minute's trouble. 5 


4 


Never was libertine more ſenſual, 


more inconſt: nt. 'F Ie hunted and 5 


Vith the Squire, until he had, his oſt 
perfect eſt cem. 


| This was one of the firſt points he 
. ated, 40 car! Ve as, he. ſhould, by that 
meaus, have it in his power to make fre- 
quent viſits to the manſion houſe, in the 
courſe of which (if he could not put in 
practice the plans he had laid) he, thought 
he ſhould have opportunities, of triumph 


ing over the innocence of poor Emma. : 


At the end of a work, policy obliged 
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of a few weeks, on conditi tion of him and 


his family going for the ſame time to a 


countr y feat of his, not above forty miles 


diſtant: and where an aunt, as he ſaid, 
lived with him, v. ho would receive parti- 


cular pleaſure from the company of Mrs. 
and Miſs W alcot. That ſome ſcheme 0 


of villainy was in view, when he made 


this: requelt, | 1 have not the ſmalleſt 
doubt ; it was, however, diſooncerted. by 
_ the following melancholy accident. 


1 Mrs. Walcot and Emma were 
Skins im the park which ſurrounded 
their. houſe, they perecived, at ſome diſ- 
tance, a crowd of people advancing to- 
wardsethein, On their nearer approach, : 
they diſcerned them to be ſupporting ſome | 
perſon, who appearcd hurt, and unable 
to walk. Mrs. Walcot was ſeized. with 
aw involuntary trembling. What was 
8 1 : „ 


_ " 
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her terror, when on coming up to thein, 
me found it was Mr. Walcot himſe! f! 
who on riding home in a ſtate of in- 
toxication, from the houſe of a gentle- 
man with whom he had dined, was 
thrown from his horſe, and had his leg, 
as it was afterwards found, his rib broken 
id very dangerous manner. The 
quantity of. wine he had drank, together 
with the agony he felt, rendered bim al- ä 
moſt ſpeechleſs, | 


"I that fate he was reid; to the 
houſe, and ſome of the attendants diſ- 
| patched for the neareſt fur geon. It was 
ſome. time before he arrived. After he 
bad ſet the fractured bone, and done f 
what che 'Squire's ſituation required, he 
ſad, in anſwer to Mrs. Walcot's repeat- 
ed enquiries of his opinion, that it the 
| fever was not abated by the morning, : 
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of which he had hopes, his lik would be 


in great dan ger. 


No perſuaſions could prevent. Mrs. 
Walcot's s continuing in bis room all tlie 
night. In this painful piece of duty ſhe 
was accompanied by Emma, whoſe ter- 


ror made her very unfit. for the office; ; 


but ſhe would not leave her mother. 


In the morning, the mp were | 


more alarming ; ; and the Doctor repeat- 


ed his viſit ſeveral times during the day. 
On the evening of it he expreſſed a with 
for having the opinion of another pro- 
ſeſſional man: it was accordingly had. — 
Both agreed i in his fituation being highly 5 


dangerous; ; and that if the fever conti- 


nued without any abatement, it would 
be impoſſible for him to live many days. 
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His intemperate lif - made the -proſpedt | 


of One be far more nas 


This infor mation deeply diltreſed Mrs. 
Walcot. A. mind ſo diſpoſed to be in 
amity with all mankind as her's, could 
not avoid, in the intercourſe of 10 many 
years, feeting that ſpecies | of friend- 
ſhip for him, which a good: heart would 
feel even for an enemy.“ And ſor him 
to be thus ſnatched away in the midſt of 
riot and exceſs, « with all his imperfec- 
tions on his head, ' was a reflection | 


which made her wretched. 


Poor Emma felt for him duty e 


ſpect, though | his boiſterous manners pre- 
vented her feeling for him, the unre- 
GY ſerved love ſhe did for her mother. She 
Y ſpent the diſmal day, weeping by his 
bedſide, watching every motion he made, 
to 


iO prevent, if poſſible, his having the 
trouble of aſking for any thing he 


wanted. 


The Doctor's predictions were but too 


true; on the third di y after his accident, 


he expir ed. 


In this ſeaſon of affliction Mrs. Wal- 


cot received the friendly afſiftance and 
conſolation of Mrs. Raymond, whoſe 
health was ſufficiently eſtabliſhed, to ad- 


mit of her being, for the preſent me- 


lancholy period, entirely at the manſion 


houſe. By her ſoothing voice, Mrs. 


Walcot's ſpirits were kept fi om ſinking; 


and by her advice, ſhe found all her "Om 
culties obviated, 


Fo thoſe who know the comfort aMic! 
tion finds m a ſympathiſing friend, 26 
apa 1 need = 
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need not deſeribe her ſenfations.—A 


W eck after Mr. Walcot's death, his re- 


mains“ were interred i in che family vault. 


On examining her affairs, Mrs. Wal- 


cot found, excluſive of the farm, (which 


ſhe determined on employing a proper 


perſon to ſuperintend) ſhe had an an- 
nual income of two. hundred pounds, 
With this fortune ſhe intended to refide 


at the manſion houſe, until the return 


4 f E dward made them all . 


About this tune a packet v. was received 


: from him. He had undergone many | 
| hardſhips ; ; the detail of which he poſt- 
poned till his return to England, which 
the ruinous ſtate of our affairs in Ame- 
rica, made it very probable would be 


ſoon. 
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“To that time he faid he 
locked forward with joy, words could 
© but poorly expreſs; and begged Miſs 
« Walcot, notwithſtanding the diſmal 


* 


** 


60 


lic papers, not to miſtruſt the protec- 
„tion Of heaven :* . Never,” ſaid he, 
at the concluſion of the letter, * do I lay 


me down to reſt, but Ioffer up a prayer, 


(0 


« tains a piece of thy fiweet hair, to my 


15 guide all thy eps „ and preſerve my 


T4 


liſe—that 1 may return, and be happy 


485 


6 


rits, I am growing e myſelf. 
Vor. 1. LED Adicu 


97 


accounts of maſſacres, which he feared 


* the could not avoid ſeeing in the pub- 


whilſt I prets the locket which con- 


boſom, that it will be pretent at, and 


with iy Emma in the dear village in 
which I have with her ſpent ſo many 

happy days.—Oh ! Emma, that we 
may again ſee ſuch days!—But whillt 


I am endeavouring to raiſe your ſpi- 
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Adieu! my love: my whole life is 
* too ſhort a term to ſpend in ſhewing 
vou how fondly I am your Edward.” 
IIis letter to his mother was full of eu- 
logiums on Colonel Milford, | who was 
continually heapingon him new inſtances 
of his fric :ndfhip. By his intereſt he was 
promoted to a lieutenency, and hoped 
in a ſhort time, if the 1 war continued, to 


get ine command of 4 company. 


W ith. his, was a letter from the Co- 
lonel; it contained the warmeſt praiſes 
of his military conduct and heroic cou- 
rage, of which he related ſeveral proofs. 
In another part of my record of the 


events of his life I thall mention them, | 


In anſwer to Edward's letter, Mrs, 
Raymond wrote him an account of the 


tooth 


death of Mr. Walcot, and of there be- 
with Emma. Encloſed, was a letter 
of modeſt expreſſions of love and folici- 


tude; the other of friendſhip—fhould I 


ſay love, I ſhould not give a wrong 
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ume to the paſlion Mrs Walcot felt for 
5 bf 1 Award ſhe did love him—though 13 


totally devoid of the ſenſuuli Ly of brutes, 


es the love of angels. Sho intreated 
him to take the earlieſt Op] portuntty he 


- i could with honor of leaving + the ſcene of 


'S death and deſir uction, in Which he was 
„bor engaged; and by his return quiet 


ell their anxietics and make them happy. 
She concluded with ſaying, his acquire- 
ment of fortune was now no longer ne- 


ceflary : his defires, ſhe knew, were mo- 


| enough to Prechaſe all that w as neceſ- 


ſary 
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ing conſequently no obſtacle to his union 


trom her and her mother; the one full 


derate—and though not rich, /he had 2 


k 
x 
| 
# 
j 
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ſary towards obtaining ſelicity, more thar 
the pleaſure of each other's company. 
She added, the anxiety of Emma, toge- 
ther with the ſhock occaſioned by the 
ſudden death of her father, would, ſhe 


feared, be too much for the delicacy of her | 


health, w ere not he preſent to reſtore her 
tranquillity. This s, among other letters, 
never reached him. ; 


A ſhort time after the writing of it 
Sir William Hargrave, without any. pre- 


vious intimation, arrived at the manſion 


bouſe. 


He came, he ſaid, the moment 
he heard of his friend's death, to beg 
Mrs. Walcot would make him happy, 
by permitting him to ſerve her in any 
way which was in his power; and to 


ring her the moſt. profi in invitation 
from 
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from his aunt, to come and reſide # 


choly occaſioned by her late lofs, was in 


ſome meaſure worn off. 
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For all theſe appearances of friendſhip, 
Mrs. Walcot profeſſed herſelf to be 
Y under a great obligation, which ſhe 
. thould never forget, but declined accept- 
ug either; for his polite offer of aſſiſt- 
, 8 ance in tr anſacting her affairs, ſhe flood 


ina no need; and his kind invitation, ſhe 


n I begged. to be excuſed the acceptance of 
| for the preſent. Sir William uſed every 
perſuaſion he could invent—but in vain. 


It 
9 long loſt all reliſh for any other company 
55 than her own domeſtic — 0 fd aff orded; 


Mrs. Raymond, who ſince the Squire's 


month or two with her, until the melan- 


Mrs. Walcot was determined ſhe had 0 


and ſhould ſhe accept it, 8 hs 8 le ave 38 


cath, had been conſtantly with her, and* 
F 3 3 * . 
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had, in conſequence of her earneſt ſoli- 
citation, agreetl to refide entirely at the 


Es houſe. 


Mrs. Walcot, a aſter his politeneſs, coul. d 
not refrain from aſking Sir William Har- 
grave to ſpend a day or two at her houſe. 


| = With a tranſport he could bardly con- 
i 5 ceal, he conſented to it. Perhaps this 
i ” Was the firſt time in his life he had ey er 
| uůſedd a gar dening implement, but he was 
now become very fond of gardening :— | 
of a retired life, which was his abhor- 
— rence, he was now become a warm ad- 
mirer.—in ſhort, whichever ſide of a cauſe 
Mrs. Walcot's ſentiments were of, his 
were exactly che ſame. 


a ing the two das which 10 ſaid, | 


Mieten opportunities of exerciſing his 
1 On 


. 
— 
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art offered themſelves. The ſurround- 
ing poor, to whom ſhe was as a mother, 
he viſited with her ; and by his liberal 
gifts to them, gave her a ver yy high 15 


mon 1 of! Ris moral char acter. 


Of his being in love with Emma, ſhe. 


had not the moſt remote idea. When— 


erer he ſpoke to her, it was only in a 


; common-place * Ay z and e >Ctually to 
= lull her ſuſpicions, it any {hould ariſe, 
. he pretended when very young, to have 
met with a ſevere diſappointment in tlie 
IN. tendereſt of paſſions.” He loved, he 
ſaid, a young lady, the moſt beautiful 2 
and accompliſhed imagination could 


picture, who had every gift but that of 


tor tune. 


His father was, he ſaid, with a ſigh, a 
man of the wor 1d; and if be would not 
F . dconſent 


j 
| 
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conſent to quit all thoughts of her, for- 


bid him ever more to enter his preſence. 


8 In this ſituation, ada; Toffered 
her, who is now an angel, my hand, 
ſhe would be content to endure pov erty 

with me: but her virtue was heroic ; 

' the refuſed to defiroy the fortune. of a 85 
man ſhe loved more (how often 1 have | 
| heard her repeat it) than lite; and in- 
ſiſted on our waiting till my | father" s re- 

ſolution could be altered or ſome other : 

event take place, which would make our e 

union no longer of ſuch defrudtive con- 

ſequences. 

KAN endeavours to gain my ; father's . 
ac to it proved in vain ; and he 
actually commenced a treaty « of marriage 

with the daughter of a man of great pro- 
perty, without my knowledge, or ever 

Fong the . 


%-F 


: v ictim to unrelentin g ambition! 
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M Before it could be put into execu- 


E tion, be died, and it was Immediately 
E cancelled by me—but alas | the intelli- 
9 gence of (as the world thought) my ap- 
8 proaching marriage, reached my poor 


Clara, and (forgive my tears) ſhe fell a 


bis 


This tale of pretended woes, was 4 


. deep ſtroke of art. A ſhort time before 


his father I death, A treaty of marriage 


had taken place; but on the lady” 8 pa- 


rents being informed of Sir William 8 


abandoned character, had by them been f 
| | put aſide. The young lady whoſe death 
| he ſo pathetically lamented, he had baſe- | 
| ly ruined; and on his refuſing to make 


good a promiſe of marriage, the died of a 
br oken heart. 
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This ſtory, one 0K. the blackeſt and 
"moſt generally know n of his life, he was 
fearful might come to Mrs. W alcot's 
knowledge; and in caſe it ſhould, : 
thought, by his telling it in the manner 
I have before related, ſhe might diſhe- 
lieve it; and at the fame. time it would 
prevent her ſuſpecting his deſigns on 
Emma, as his affections were, he fre- 8 


quently repeated, buried 1 in the grave of 7 
bis Clara. | 


Iios hypoeriſy ſucceeded but too well; 
tears of pity bedewed Mrs. Walcot' 8 
cheek, as he told the feigned hiſtory of his 
| ſorrows : an involuntary eſteem ſl uccced- 
ed .—ſhe thought him one of the 1 wor- 
thieſt, and moſt unfortunate of men. 


de little girl 33 have before men- 


tioned, who bore Emma' 5 name, and of 
whom 


SH 
wy 
_ 
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whom ſhe was ſo fond, he pretended to 
have conceived a great affection for; 
N 3 made the poor woman, her mother, con- 
. ſiderable preſents; and promiſed to taxe 

= the care of the child's future fortune on 
"himſelf. This was the ſureſt way of 

pleaſing Emma: he perceived it; and 
1 did not fail to make as much uſe of it 
8 as was poſfible. He breathed ſuch ſen- 
2: timents of morality, and his actions ap- 
peared ſo perfectly to correſpond with 
i : them, that he ſucceeded in pleaſing the 
| whole family. He continued to model 
; his conver ſation ſo exactly to theirs, that 


they expreſſed univerſal ſorrow at his de- 


| parture. On going, he ſaid he ſhould make 5 
uſe of the liber ty his relationſhip and their © 


kindneſs allowed him to take, of calling J 


and ſpending e a day with them, the firſt 


lime he was in that part of the count: 1 
F bo: * which LES ; 


vo 


which proof of his friendſhip, Mrs. Wal- - 
| cot ſaid, would give her great pleaſure ; . 
and by bim ſent an invitation to his 


aunt, to ſpend one of the ſummer months : 
_ miſe, if Mrs. Walcot would firſt honour 


in politely refuſing. He then ventured 
fo far as to aſk, if Miſs Walcot could 
not go for a week or two; but ſhe could 
not bear the idea of quitting her mother. 5 
Finding all his endeavours fruitleſs, for 
5 che preſent, 1 he took his leave. 1 


: Edward s account would let them. 


of the year, Nature Was clad in her 
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with her. 1 his , he ſaid, he wou d pro- 


his houſe with a viſit; but ſhe perſiſted 


Emma and hs die; happy i in 1 the | 
company of Mrs. Raymond, enjoyed as 
perfect tranquillity as their anxiety ON 2 


It was now the moſt beautiful ſeaſon 1 


moſt 
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moſt alluring garments; every ſhrub and 
flower looked gay. The bower which 
Edward had affified Miſs Walcot to 
form, was compoſed of flowers, diſpoſed 
in the moſt pictureſque manner. Thi- 
ther did ſhe repair every day; not a 
ſhrub but reminded her of him. Some 
little improvements, which, by the in- 
creaſe of the plants, ſhe was enabled to > 
make, filled her with delight, when ſhe 
reflected, that the next ſeaſon, in which 
5 they would wear the enchanting appear- 


4 ance they now did, he would be there 


to admire, and to aſſiſt her in training 
them. 


Never Aid he and her SO wks 


their walk of an evening, in which they 
were ſometimes. accompanied by Mrs. 
©] Raymond, but he was the ſubject of their 
diſcourſe; ſome little action was recol- 


* 


lected; : 
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lected; ſome words which he had ſpoken 
in this place, or ſome view which he had 

particularly admired from that. Fearful 
apprehenſions for his ſafety naturally 

aroſe, but Mrs. Walcot always put a 
ſtop to them, by forming 8 ſome plan of 
future ſelicity, or ſome alteration they 
would make on his return. „„ 


T heir walk concluded, alter ſome 
flight refreſhment, (which was never had 
without an obſervation of how much plea- 
ſanter it would be, were he but there to 

| partake of it) they retired to repoſe — 
where, after having reſigned her Ed- 
ward to the protection of Heaven, with 
bis picture (which whilſt ſhe prefſed it 
to her lips, ſhe not unfrequently. ſhed a 
ſilent tear over) claſped | in her hand, 
; Emma ſunkintoa peaceful flumb( er—ſu ch : 

| 2 flumber, 
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a ſlumber, as thou, Innocence, alone 
canſt give! 


The morning brought the ſame hours f 
of undiſturbed ſerenity; and if a letter, 


with a favourable account, was received, 


were ſuccecded by an evening of chear- 


ful 


Mrs. Walcot had appointed a perſod 


to ſuperintend her farm, who had for- 
merly been the tenant of a ſmall eſtate 
belonging to the Squire, but who, by Y 
unforeſeen misfortunes, had been re- 
duced, and became unable to pay his 
rent. The 'Squire, in whoſe breaſt hu- 
manity had very little influence, obliged | 
him to quit his houſe; ſince which he 
had wandered about without any ſettled | 
means of earning his ſubſiſtence ; after , 
having 1 in vain ſolicited the afſiſtance of 
7 thoſe 


ms 


be a forgotten term.) 


farming well, but had been ruined by 
bad 0 
: which it was s impoſſible for bim to avoid. 8 
The diſtreſſed and defbrind were ever ö 


ber friends : ſhe therefore reinſtated him 
in his little farm, and gave to him the 
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crops, 


thoſe who, in his proſperity, filed them 
ſelves his friends. 


Mrs. 


and other circumſtances ; 


office of managing her eſtate, of which 
he proved himſelf on e 5 


Mrs. Walcot's s affairs at this time made" 
The preſence of ſome perſon ſhe could 


depend on neceſſary | in London. 
(che man 1 have Juſt mentioned) was 
ſent. TY 


(T would he were the 
only one who has found, in the pinch- 
ing hour of trouble and poverty, that to 
Walcot 
knew him to be of unimpeached honeſty, 
and ſhe was informed he underſtood 


Hurſt 


. 
84 
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. bent thither: on his return he brought a 
letter from the attorney to whom he had ä 
been; the purport of which was, to in- 
form Mrs. Walcot, that it was impoſſi- 
ple to tranſact the buſineſs without her 
being preſent; which, as it muſt be done 
at a public office, could not be effected 
without her going to the metropolis. 


5 This TP IT was received by Mrs. : 
= Walcot with great ſorrow. She had 
1 hoped to ſpend the remainder of her liſe 


in an uninterrupted retirement. But the 


buſineſs was of the firſt conſequence, and 
| there was no alternative; ſhe accord- 
1 ingly, though with a heavy heart, ma de 


the neceſſary preparations for her jour- 
ney. 


Emma, until the return of Edward, 
Was indifferent in what place ſhe was; 


2. — — 
3 


22 
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but could not think of her mother tak- 
mg ſo long a journey alone; and Mrs. . 
Walcot, as there was a neceſſity for her 
going, was deſirous of Emma's embrac- 
ing that opportunity of ſeeing London: 
it was therefore ſettled ſhe ſhould accom- 


pany her. 


| When Hurſt went. to town, he had 5 
carried from Mrs. Walcot, a letter of 
remembrance and invitation, to the rela- 7 
tions with whom ſhe was educated. IK 
was anſwered by them in the kindeſt 
terms poſlible; and prefling her to fir . 
viſit London, promiſing ſome of the fa- 
mily ſhould return to the country with 
her. To them ſhe now wrote, informing 
them of her intention of being with them 
on a day which ſhe named. 


They 
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'The hour of their departure was a 
melancholy one; a greater gloom hung 


Z over the ſpirits of all, than fo ſhort a ſe- 


paration was likely tO occaſion. It was 


a gloomy depr eſſion each could deſeribe, 


but neither account for. They endea- 
voured, however, to a appear chearful ; but 


when the chaiſe drew up to the door, 


and they were bidding the laſt adieu, 


tears, which had with difficulty been re- 
: preſſed, guſhed involuntarily down the 
cheek of each. 


As hs were ſtepp⸗ ng into the chaiſe, 


Sir William Hargrave rode up the door, 
and expreſſed his j Joy at ſeeing them ſet- 
ting out for a journey; hoping they were 


going to make his aunt and himſelf 


happy, by paying them a viſit. 


Mrs. 
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neceſſity there was for her going to Lon- 
don : nothin: g but abſolute neceſſity, ſhe 


 faid, ſhould have forced her to make any 


journey before ſhe accept ed of his polite 


my itation. 


He wonfidered it particularly fortunate, be 


immediately anſwered, that he had the day 


before received a letter from London, which - 
obliged him 70. go there immediately, and 
hat he had intended ſetting out at the 
end of two days at fartheſt; and had C 
now rode over to the manſion houſe, on 
purpoſe to enquire if ſhe had any com- 
mands he could execute for her at that : 
place. He then aſked if ſhe would do 
him the honour of making uſe of his 


houſe during her fray i in town. 


After 


Mrs. Walcot informed | him of the 
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Aſter thanking him for his politeneſs, 
1 He told him ſhe was going to the houſe 
of a relation, to whom ſhe had given no- 
tice of her intended vift. He begged 


permiſſion to call, and enquire after her 


health; for which purpoſe ſhe gave him 


_ -4- 


her relation's addreſs. 
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Alter having got off his horſe, and 
helped her into the chaiſe, he wiſhed her 
all the pleaſures a journey was capable of 
affording ; and it drove off, leaving him 
in a ſtate of exultation, few, ver F few, I 
hope, can 1 feel. 


Now. be thought he had a fair field 
for his art to work in. Gone to Lon- 
don! He could not have wiſhed for a 
more. favourable occurrence. In that 
| ſeat of vice, he had inſtruments enough f 


of villainy to carry, he did not doubt, = 
B 


— 
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| his deſigns into exccution; and he « en- 5 
Joyed his triumph over helpleſs inno- 
cence by anticipation. It was fo en- 
tirely unexpected, | that he was thrown 
off his guard; and had not Mrs. Ray- 


mand been too much buried | in ſorrow to. 


perceive it, the ſmile of triumph, with 


| which he looked after. the chaiſe, could 


not have failed of attracting her notice. 


He, however, preſently recollected him- 5 
ſelt, and cloathing his face with! an air of 
concern, lamented there being a neceflit $4 
for Mrs. Walcot's s leaving ſo heavenly a 
retirement, for the diſſipation and hurr y 

of London. 


After ſtaying a ſhort time with Mrs, 
Raymond, he left the old family houſe, 
whote gothic pile (a monument, as it 
were, to the memo y of ancient ſplen- 


dour) had now no longer any charms for 
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him; and, mounting his horſe, returned 


to his own ſeat. 


Mrs. Walcot and Emma, attended by 
an old ſervant on horſeback, who had | 


lived | in the Squire's s family from child- 


hood, purſued their journey for ſome 


time in filence, which was at length 


broken by Dumm obſerving, with a ſigh, 


they had now entirely loſt fig ht of their 


dear vi! lage. 


It was a beautiful ſummer's morning; 


and ſome rain, which had fallen in the 


night, made nature wear a gay refreſhed _ 
appearance. By degrees their melan- 
choly wore off. Emma had never been 
before ſo far diſtant from home, and the 
novelty of the objects delighted her. 
They ſtopped at noon, and took ſame 


refr eſhment. 


1 The 
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The diſtance obliged them to be more 
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than one day on their journey: upon 
enquiring of the driver, he informed 
them they could with caſe r cach London 
the next day by about twelve o'clock. 
Mrs. Walcot, fearſul of fatign uing Emma, 
determined to proceed | no farther thi it 
day, than a town ahout fifteen miles dif. 


< tant from that at W hich they had now. 


No 
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oded. They arrived chere at about 


five o clock. Do © 


On getting | out of the cha iſe, Mrs. 
Walcot ol bſerved an old man, in a tat- 
tered ſoldier's dreſs, look at them eur- 
neftly; but as he did not adareſ is her. 
and the had no recollection of bis tea- 


tures, the paſled On. 


They had. not been many minutes! in 


the rocm, into WI ich ey were con- 
ducted, 
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ducted, when a waiter of the inn came 
in, and told them that an old ſoldier, 


who ſaid he was lately come from Ame- 


© 
* — 2 82 * WB 
we, - 5" 7 


rica, when it was convenient, would wait 
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on them, as he had a mellage he was 


ordered to deliy er to none but Mrs. Wal- 8 
cot herſelf. | 
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She deſired he might come in imme— 5 
3 diately. On entering, after many bows, 

| he aſked if ſhe had entirely forgot John 
5 Wilkins, Who once worked ſor the 
Squire, and afterwards for Farmer Dob- 


fon, of ee 


Upon this 3 ſhe immedi- 
ately recognized his features, which a 
B foreign climate, and the Wordt of a 
military life, had fo altered as to prevent 
her recollecting. 


Py 
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He then took a letter, encloſed i; in ſe- 
veral wrappers of paper, from the lining 
of his coat: it was directed to Mrs. 

: Raymond ; but he ſaid Captain Ray — 
mond had told him, if he ſhould firſt ſce 
Mrs. W: alcot, to give it to her. She 
therefore immediately broke it open. 
Encloſed was One directed to herſelf, : 
and one to Emma. They contained a 
flattering account of his health; and a 
dcfeription, i in beautiful language, of the ; 
ſenſations he felt whilſt writing them, 
with the old ſoldier in his tent, who 
7 would, he hoped, deliver them with his 
own hand, and be the bearer of a verbal 
meſſage he ſent the Squire. 


Love! then: art made the finoather 
of the path of life. Thou haſt undoubt- 


ediy thy pangs, * jealouſies, thy tor- 


menting 
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menting anxieties; but thou bringeſt 
[ E ſenſations, which the enjoyment of, for 
; a ſingle minute, are worth a world of 
. pains and diſquietudes. 155 Delightful paſ- 
ü ſion! harmonizer of the ſoul! without 
; thee what 18 man ?—a mere animal. 
; W th thee for a companion, tr oubles fink 
N before him; difficulties diflipate into air; 
I and whilſt thou occupicſt his boſon, full 
W fure Jam, he makes the neareſt appr oach 


10 the ſtate of heavenly feheity it is in 
| the power of man to make. 


W After Mrs. Walcot and Emma had 
read their letters, the old ſoldier told 

Wihem, they were, given him by Captain 

Raymond; who, when he was afflicted 
ith ſickneſs, had kindly procured him 

his diſcharge, and permiſſion to return 
0 England: he had been put, he faid, 

For that purpoſe, on board one of the 

62 homeward 4 
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homeward pound ſhips; and dur; ing the 


ſelf recovering apace; but it was their 
misfortune to be taken by an Americon 
veſſel of ſuperior force, and he was Car- 
ried priſoner to one of the provinces, 
He had been fiript, he ſaid, of what mo- 
ney Captain Ray mond had given bim, 
and indeed of every thing but the cloaths 


he had now on, and the letter, which he 


Was determined to protect with the Taft 
drop of his blood. Ile had, at laſt, by 
an exchange of priſoners, got to Eng- 
| land; and was now on his way to. his 
native country, and to deliv; er the letter 
with which he was entruſted; and, by 

thus unexpeced!y mee! ing Mrs. War 
| cot, had been able LO do now. : 


firſt month of their voy age, found him- 
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"He finiſhed bis litle- hiſtory with , an 
eulogium 0 on dard; who | Was, he laid, 


„* 
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the moſt kindly hearted gentleman he. 
had ever met with, and beloved by the 


W whole regiment; © and though fo pretty 


= gentleman, Ma'am,“ added he, © and ad 
Po. dclicately made, he is, I aſſure you, f [i 
. one of the braveſt officers in the whole 14 
. army; and ſo the general ſaid, when at 1 | 
. tlie head of it.“ He then related ſeveral g i 


of his actons. 


Emma could have ſat and heard him 5 
for ever. She aſked him innumerable. 
queitions, which he found almoſt equal | 
pleaſure 1 in anſwering; for what gratifi- 
cation can an old ſoldier have ſo great as 
recounting ſcencs of which he was, at 


leaſt, an eye witneſs, and in many an . 
ator? 


"Thoſe who have loved like Emma, 
| and thoſe alone, can judge of the ſenſa- 
E 8 Ks tions 
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tions produced by thus, without the leaſt 
previous expectation, hearing of the ob- 
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ject of her fondeſt affections; of converſ- 
ing with a perſon who had been in the 
habit of ſeeing and ſpeaking with him, 
in a for diſtant country, and who had 
from his own lips received a meſlage to 
be delivered to her mother and herſelf. 


Mrs. Waleot made him as, very Herd 
preſent for the faithful manner in which : 
the had executed his commiſſion; and 
| promiſed to take him into her houſe, 
and make the decline of bis life com- | 
; fortable. 


Pace old Wilkins, wh a profuſion of 
heartfelt thanks, retired; leaving Emma 
| and her mother an ample ſubject of con- 
| 1 3 verſation for the remainder of the e even- 
1 ing. . 
. Emma, 
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Emma, although ſhe had before com- 
plained of fatigue, found, whillt ſhe was 


8 * 118 ” 1 o 7 HER CE ages 4 2 
F On 8 rt bes ES Chen No R © 2200 
OE V 7 £0 2 RN 1 EINER 
: IST * * $ 27 pang Ap? 200,00" \ < 
Is IO EL „ N * 


repeating the many inſtances Wilkins 


2 


had related of Edward's bravery and hu- 
manity, herſelf ſo revived, and her ſpirits 
ſo freſh, that when Mrs. Walcot, on 
looking at her watch, mentioned it be- 


ing time to retire t or the night, ſhe de- 


clared ſhe could, with pleaſure, fit up 


ſeveral hours longer; even the hand of *.- 


fleep, that general annihilator, for a ſlioxt : 
| period, of both our joys and our ſorrows, f 0 
aſſiſted by fancy, brought to her mind 
new ſcenes of happineſs. She ſaw her 
3 Edward return in ſafety and health; the DR 
felt the preſſure of his lips on her hand! 4 ; | 
and, in imagination, heard him exclaim, =_ 


N Never, never will we part again. 


Early on the lowing morning. they — 
aroſe, and aſter having breakfaſtech pur- 1 
. Os 5 fred. — 
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ſued their journey, attended - by the 
proyers of old Wilkins, « that it might 


be as pleaſant a one as two fuch ladics | 


| deſerved to meet with, 


Between the hours of twelve and one, 


on the ſame day, they reached London. 
. Although Emma had heard much of the 
. grandeur of the fireets, the magnitude 
of the city, and the conſtant buz of 
buſineſs which there was throughout it, 


t ſurpaſſed far the ideas the had formed : 
a of it. 5 5 


As they entered at the Weſt End of the 
town, the magnificence of the houſes was 
the firſt object which attracted her atten- 
tion. Although compared with the win- 
ter ſeaſon, the ſtreets were verythin of car- 
riages and foot- pafſengers—to her they 
appeared crowded z and when they got 


_ Nearer | 


1 % * Rua, © * 2 * n 3 
mi 


nearer the center of the town, ſhe fre- 
1 quently expreſſed a wonder © where ſo 
= many e find ee 


The meeting between Mrs. Walcot 


S and her relations Was an affecting one. 
— It was now more than twenty years ſince 
. they had ſeen each other: in their youth 
5 they had not a wiſh but was congenial; : 
their amuſements were the ſame; they 
had read together, and weighed the ſen | 
timents they met with in the ſame ſcale ; 


to each other.— They embraced with tears 5 
of 3 . 


2 Mrs. Walcot introduced Emma as her 


| daughter, with a paſſion her actions was 
rarely marked with---pride. Her bea I's . = 
: and grace were ſeen with admiration | | 3 
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their minds were conſequently adapted 
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and wonder: but as her timidity became 
diſpelled, and the entered into converſa- 
tion; the perfection of her mind was 
and ines to exceed either. 5 


The r day, Mrs. Walcot 
found herſelf ſufficiently recovered from 
the fatigue of travelling, to wait on the 
N gentleman who was appointed by her 
attorney to have the management of her 
5 affairs in London. The buſineſs, which 
it Was neceſſary for her to be preſent at 5 
the tranſacting of, was ſoon done. 


As ſhe intended ſtaying in town 

nearly a fortnight, ſhe determined, du- 

ring that period, to ſhew Emma the 

| Public places moſt worthy of inſpection. | 

Her kind relations formed every party 

of amuſement which they thought likely 
5 to 
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to pleaſe her: but Mrs. Walcot avoided, 

as much as poſſible, thoſe late houts 

and diffipated pleaſures which ſhe knew 
the delicacy of Emma' s frame could not 
= ſupport 


The moſt pleaſurable hours Emma 
= ſpent were thoſe in which the diſeourſe 
turned on Edward, for he was Known to 
Mes. Stanſbury. | 
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: When he went to London, Mrs. 
| Walcot had begged him to call with a 
letter, in which ſhe mentioned his being 
der moſt particular friend: with Mes. 
Stanſbury he was, as with every one 
to whom he was known, a great fa- 
vourite. — She praiſed the fineneſs of his 
| perfor ; but dwelt with particalar plea- | 
5 ſure on the prey and expanfi ion of. 
| „„ 6 : lis 
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his mind. He had dined with her, ſe- 
veral times, during the ſtay he made in 
"owed. previous to his ſailing for Ameri- 
ca; and ſhe teſtified great pleaſure 1 in 
5 hearing he was, when he wrote the laſt- 
received letters, in good health. 


Every evening Emma employed her- 
1 fell ! in writing for Mrs. Raymond, an 
account of the tranſactions of the day. 5 
Her deſeription of the places ſhe viſited, 
and things ſhe had ſeen, Was told i in the 
moſt {imply expreſſive language 1 ever : 
read. I would give a copy of it in this 
5 place, but 1 muſt haſte to relate ſcenes 


By far different. 


The third day aſter Mrs. Walcot's 8 
arrival in town, Sir William Hargrave 
called, and ng up his name, begged 
6 permiſſion 
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5 permiſſion to wait on her. He was im- 


 mediately | ſhewn up : after the firſt com- 


: pliments had paſſed, he informed her, 
he had arrived the day before, and had 


embraced the firſt leiſure moment of 


5 waiting on her, to enquire how ſhe bore 
the fatigue of travelling. —She ſaid, ſhe 


= found. herſelf perfectly recovered from 
, « and Miſs Walcot, Madam,“ ſaid 
Z 1 , 0 1 do not ſee her' '—ſhe is 

not indiſpoſed I: hope. „Mis. : Walcot : 

anſwered, ſhe was only abſent by chance. 5 
The conyerſation then became general, 
Before he went away, Mrs. Stanſbury 


1 invited him to dine with her, whenever 


i it was agreeable, before Mrs. Walcot | 


left town. 


After a proper acknowledgment of 


her politeneſs, he promiſed to accept, of 
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her invitation on the following day ; du- 

ring which viſit, he exerted his art to 
the utmoſt, to ingratiate himſelf into 
Mrs. Stauſbury” 8 eſteem, and was at- 
tended with his uſual ſucceſs. He now | 
became a conſtant viſitor. No party By 
was formed without him. In the courſe 
-of which he, with the minuteſt atten- | 
tion, obſerved the effects the glare of | 
dreſs and diſſipation had on Miss Wal- 
cot, but was diſappointed in the hopes 55 
he had formed, of her being delighted 5 
with them. He ſaw her eyes turn, with. | 
out any emotion, on a ſplendid equi- = 
page or ſuperb dreſs, but ſparkle with 5 
delight, when ſhe could fer an hour re- | 


: tire, and read ſome fayourite author. 


His hopes of her being dazsled by 
we ſudden e of ſhew uy baſſted; 


5 


and 
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= and certain, if he avowed his love, even 
E | if pretended to be honourable, he ſhould 
1 meet with a repulſe; by which means 
he ſhould loſe all the advantages of op- 
3 portunity and unſuſpecting confidence 
= he now enjoyed, he formed deſigns that 
8 1 tr emble to relate. 


During his viſits, which were now be- 
come almoſt daily, he obſerved-with 
watchful attention all Mrs. Stanſbury's 
_ ſervants, and having fixed on one, whom 
be thought it would be eaſy to corrupt, 
with a conſiderable ſum of money bribed 
ber to his intereſt: by her he was in- 
formed of the room in which Emma lay, | 
and alone. With a ſtill larger ſum, he 
gained her conſent, to give him aſ- 
5 fiſtance in enterin g the houſe after the 
. family u were retized to reſt ; Previous to 
7 which, 
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which, ſhe was to mix a powder that ks 


gave her, in the liquor Emma drank at 


ſupper; when, by means of having a 


key which unlocked the door of her 


apartment, (and which the perfidious 


wretch procured him) he thought he 
1 could without any difficulty gain poſ- 


ſeſſion of the charms of the poor: ape : 


ing girl. 


According to the projected Gheime, 


he was let in at midnight to the houſe. 
0 earful of accident, the door and win- : 
; dow of the ſervants room were left open, : 


that, ſhould he be diſcovered, he might ; 
: effect an eſcape. - 


With flow and cautious Reps 1 he 3 


aſcended the e ſtaircaſe, and was unlock- 


— 
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one of Mrs. Stanſbury's e footmen, who 
had, on repairing at the accuſtomed 
hour to his bed, been unable to ſleep, | 
appeared in the paſtage. 


e Gon he _ a reſtleſſneſs 


on him, he could neither deſcribe or ac- 


count for. It at length became ſo great, 
| that he determined to go down ſtairs 
5 and ſee if all the doors were faſt ; | 
his way for that purpoſe, he Sn 
at the door of one of the chambers, the 
figure of a man : though owing to the 
_ darkneſs of the night, it was impoſ- | 
ſible for him to know Sir William 
Hargrave.— 


-He inſtantly exclaimed, 
We thieves | thieves ! “ and endeavoured : 
: to ſeize the object of his alarm; but Sir 
* William fled towards the room of his 

accom- 


. en One 
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accomplice, and, leaping out of then Win- 
dow, rade his eſcape unknown. 20 


The whole family were | inftantly 


alarmed by the exclamation, and toge- 


ther entered the maid's s apartment, from 


whence. the ſuppoſed robber had made 


his eſcape. 


She pretended to be awaked, by ſee. 
ing a man run through her room, and 
declared ſne had fainted with the violence 

of her affright. The footmen then 
ſearched the houſe, and on finding no 
appearance of any more robbers, the fa- 
| mily retired, 


Early on the felowing morning, Sir 
William with an air of unconcern called 


on 
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on them and our with affe Red ſur- 


priſe the events of the laſt night. 


This ſcheme of villainy deſeated, he 


ſormed one of, I hope, the blackeſt the 


| legends of vice record. 


Ae preſented tickets ſor the play to 
= Mrs. W alcot's and Mrs. Stanſbury s fa- 
; 5 milies. That night, he ſaid, was fixed 
bor the benefit of an actreſs in whoſe 
3 ſucceſs he intereſted himſelf.” They ac 
= cordingly conſented to go; it was the 
firſt repreſentation of the kind Emma 

| had ever been preſent at, andi its wan 

charmed her. | 


Re William perſuaded them, as Miſs 
Walcot was ſo much entertained, to ſtay 5 . 
the farce.- —As they were coming out 
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after its concluſion, a man who appear- 


ed to he intoxicated, puthed in a very 


rude manner againſt Sir William Har- 


grave, who had contrived to get Mits 


Walcot's arm under bis. He immedi- 


ately ſtruck him; and the blow was ra- 


| turned, with exclamations too thocking 


to repeat. 


5 By this time, moſt of the gentlemen 


who were in the lobby of the theatre, 


had crowded around them; when wy: 0 


or three, Who appeared like the reſt 
merely ſpectators, ſeized hold of the 
perſon who had commenced the quarrel; : 
while Sir William, with Emma, whoſe 


arm he had held faſt, puſhed through 


the crowd, and placed her in one of his 
. carriages, which was waiting at the | 
1 door; 


* 
r 
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oor : and Jiredied: as. he himſelf got 
in, the coachman to drive to Mrs. 


Stanſbury” A —— OY 


"Emma was fo terrified by the ſcene 
ſhe had juſt witneſſed, and ſo rejoiced 1 
that they had eſcaped from it, hat er 
the firſt few minutes ſhe bad not recol- 
* Iection ſufficient to defire him to wait for 
£ her mother, but ſuflered the carriage to 


. . | ip on EY 


When the harry of her mind had inn 


| : e racaſure ſubſided, the exclaimed,  __ 1 1 
= My God |! where is my mother ?” Sir . 0 f 
William begged ſhe would not. make | [ ( 
herſelf uacaly about her; for that, on _ lf 
finding they were gone, ſhe would moſt {! 
afſuredly follow than in 1 Mrs, Stanſbury” 8 ' 

: rage. e . 1 
bun- s 
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Emma fill expreſſed a with for turn. 
ing back. She ſeared her mother would 
be alarmed. But Sir William perſiſted 1 in 


ſaying it was far more pr udent for them 
to go directly home. She ſuffered herſelf 


to be over-ruled ; and through the dar K. a 
neſs of the night, and her total unac- 


quaintednefs with the fireets, did . 


perceive they were going in a line di- 


reclly contrary to that which led to Mrs, 5 


Stanſbury' 8, 


They had not proceeded far, when the ö 
8 horſes, apparently ſtarting at ſomething 
in the ſtreet, ſet off on a furious gallop. : 


Sir William ſupporting the fainting Em- 


ma in his arms, cried. violently to the 


coachman to © ſtop the horſes, and he 
would reward bim with half his fortune.” 


But all his exclamations were in vain; : 


the - 
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the horſes continued to go at a furious 
q rate, for above an hour, when the car- 

I riage ſtruck, either againſt a mile- ſtone, 
. or the root of a tree, a and the wheel 


- 
; 7 
I > 
* . 
2 
Xx E. 
3 


An elderly woman immediately ran 
3 out of a ſinall houſe, which was not fit- 
. ty yards from the ſpot on which the ac- 
ident had happened, and helped Sir 

Y W illiam to take Emma ; who, on the 

2 ſhock of the wheel 8 flying off, had re- 
. lapſed into a fainting fit, from which. c 
E ſhe had not long recovered, out of the 
I broken carriage, and bring her into the 

I houſe ; where, on applying the uſual re- 
| medies, ſhe was in a thort time reſtored 
. to animation. 


The 
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ne recollection ſuggeſted was, hs where 


arms, begged of her to quiet her ſpirits; 
and cagerly aſked if ſhe felt her ſelf hurt 
by the unfortunate accident : the An. 
| ſwered, 00 * not at all ;” but begged bim 
to loſe not a moment in flying 10 her | 


with terror on not finding her at home. 
He had, he ſaid, diſpatched his ſervant 
to procure a poſt-chaiſe at the firſt place 
he poſſibly could. He hoped, he ſaid, 
it was not far diflant: but that he was 
entirely ignorant in what part of the 
| country they were. ; 


'The firft queſtion, which her return 
Was her mother! ©; 


Sir William, ſupporting her in his 


mother, whom, ſhe was ſure, N ould die 


. 


lan and the woman of the houſe, the 


„„ 
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The old woman aſſured hich. thers 
vas a market-town at a very little diſ- 
tance, at which a carriage tO convey them 


to town might be oy procured. 


Emma was overwhelmed with terror 
and diſtreſs, on finding it was not poſ- 


fble to make uſe of their own coach, 


ond return immediately. | 


| Ihe old woman exerted all her ibi! 
m \ comforting her; and begged her to 
take one glaſs of a cordial which ſhe 
always kept by her ; and which « was 
an excellent thing for friglits“. This, 5 


after the united perſuaſions of Sir Wil- 


conſented 10 take. 
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What followed. , my heart bleeds, and 
my head throbs with agony, whilit ; in 
* ords 1 ſuudder to write, relate. The 
wireteh had now got che 1 weet unſuſpedt- 
ing Emma w holly i in His power. 


'The i in ths e uſe was oc- 
caſioned by one. of his creatures, who 
3 pr etended to be intoxicated, in order that 

he might, in the confuſion, get her into 
his carriage; the harſes. of which, by his 
orders, were, by a a ſudden management 
of the reins, made: to exert their utmoſt 
ſpeed. By his contrivance, it was over- 
turned at a ſinall diſtance from the houſe 
of a woman, who was the creature of his 
vice; and the liquor which they gave 
her was of a fiupiſying quality; and 
. which, though they could not perſuade 


- her to drink a an entire glabs- full, had ſut- 


ficient 
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ficient effect to make her nearly inſenſi- 
ble, for many hours: during which pe- 


which, even in thought, was unſullied; 
a fond parent, ſinking into the vale of 
ears; and which was dearer to her than 
* ward. 

Poor hapleſs Emma! even in the hour 


call on thy Edward to affiſt thee but, 


alas! there was no Edward, no friend 
s rear! Had I been within hearing of 
ay Gifirefied voice, though ſickneſs has 


enteebled my arm, and age contracted 


| H2 Almighty 


© riod, that innocence was deſtroyed, 


; on which depended her life, and that of 


. exifience, and compoſed the ſole happi- 
W neſs of the w retched and undone Ed- 


| of helpleſſneſs and debility, didſt thou 


its finew s, I would have cut my way, to 
reſcue W through the 5 Fords of thou- | 
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Almighty Diſpenſer of good and evil! 
why ſhould fo bitter a ſhaft of misfor- 
tune be levelled at a breaſt ſo pure and 
innocent as this! All. ſeeing Father! 
nr engthen my weakneſs: Oh, for give 
my doubtings; grant me power to ſay, 
THY WILL BE DONE. | 


Words cannot expreſs the agonizet 
diſtrefs 1 in which the next morning found 


the poor ruined Emma. | 


05 awäking From! the! torpid flumbe 
3555 which the accurſed dr ugs bad 
thrown her, ſhe had a confuſion. of hor- 
rible images on her mind, but was not 
ſafficiently collected to be fully ſenſible 
of all the miſeries of her ſituation. But 
when her returning recollection particu- 
| larized the hor rors of the preceding 


night, her * firſt reflection was her Ed- 
ward 
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ward, whom the 85014 now never. ee 
more: the thought was too ſhocking o 


bear; and after an exclamation of agony, 5 
ſne fell back ſenſeleſs in the bed. On 


her recoy ery „the firſt object ſhe ſavy we 


Sir William Hargrave, ſtanding by _ 
fide of it. 5 . 


Her heart loathed the wmonfler; J and 2 
ſhnddering with terror, ſhe turned her 


es to the oppoſite fide of the room. 


With. pretended penitence nnd” tears; 


bs begged her to pardon what the vio- 


lence of his love and deſpair had, in con- 
tracliction to the precepts of his heart, 
done; and declared himſelf ready to 
atone for it by an immecliate marriage, 


I which thould, with her per miſſion, take 


place that very day. 
3h. 3. Marriage!“ 
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aka Marriage. at cd the, | Tepeat- 


ing the word with horror: „% Oh Hea- 


ven, never! return me, thou wretch, to 


my mother, who is _ perhaps even no 


expiring with ter or and duitr cls,” Bo 


The viclenee of her agitation would 


| have been too great for nature to ſupport, 


bad not ſhe been relieved by a flood of 
"hears: 


* be villain took that interval of agony 


5 ſay his intentions were moſt perſecti 
honourable; and that if ſhe would con- 
ſent to ſet off for a ſeat of his, farther 
in the country, he would immediate) 
5 make every reparation in his Power; 
only begging, ſhe, for the preſent, would 
| keep their marriage 1 ſecret; and] promiſed 
to ſend a letter to quiet the uneaſineſs of 
her mother. We 


| He 
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He then attempted to take her hand, 


and in a per ſuaſive manner beſought her as 
to par don the unhappy effects of his un- 9 


conquerable love. 


The moment his hand touched Ein- Lf 


5 ſhe felt a thrill of horror through- 


Tut her whole frame. Mar riage! mar- 


= -y thee, ry ſhe exclaimed; «© ſooner would —_ Þ 
1 plunge a dagger i in my brcaſt. Lene Th 
the room, and let me dreſs myſelf, and —_ 

_  _—_—_ 


return to my wretched mother.” 


I: then hinted her being wholly in 1 | 
his power; and if the would not liſten 8 | 
to his prayers, he ſhould be conſtrained, |. 
however difagreeable it was to him, to 
| force her into the carriage, 


- 


8 orce me !” ſhe repeated, faintly. 1 'M 
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Not, he faid, W1 ithout feeling himſclt ; 


diſtreſled to the extreme, could he uſe | 


ſach meaſures, but that his lo, ve muſe, 


and thould, be gratified. 


“Then, wretch,” ſaid ſhe, ſtarting 


vp, © firſt will I daſh out my brains 


againſt yonder wall.; with my own fec- 


ble hands will I put a period to my ex- 
5 uſtence. My God! wilt not thou protect 


Ile? Oh hear me! have merey upon 


1 thy wretched child! Wert thou here, 


my Edward! Oh help. me, Edward, 


Edward!” exclaimed ſhe, falling back- | 


ward in a convulſed ſit of f agony. 


For a long time their endeavours to 


recover her from it, proved ineffectual; 


and when they did, the violence of her 
agitation brought on an. immediate re- : 


bole. Fit ſuccceded fit; and Io the af- 


 ternoon 


"a5 


2 2 
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ternoon of the miſerable day, the mon- 
ſter, whoſe name I cannot, without ſhud- 


dering, repeat, fearful of her dying, de- 


termined to have her convey ed back to 
| her mother. 


His intention was, by a falſe marriage, 


8 (which, after the deſtruction of her inno- 
_ cence, he doubted not ſhe would readily 


agree to) to have gained her pardon, and 


then to have conveyed her to a remote 
houſe, belonging to him, in the country, 


| where it would have been caſy to inter- 
cept any letters ſhe might endcavour ts 
ſend to her mother, until his paſſion was 
fully gratified, when ſhe would have been 
at liberty to have gone whither ſhe pleaſ- 
ed, if the ſtill withed to leave him. But 
the extremity of deſpair to which ſhe was 


reduced, made him fearful her life was in 


H 5 danger; 7 
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danger; and his guilty heart was ap- 
palled at the probable conſequences. 
Fear, therefore, made him determine 


on een her to her vohappy 1 mo- 
kber. | E 


Toward the afternoon, worn out with 
agony of mind, ſhe was, in a ſtate in 
which life Was ſcarcely perceptible, put, | 

incapable of reſiſtance, (which, fearful of 
his defign, ſne Probably would have 1 

: made) into a carriage, accompanied, to 
within a little diſtance of the metropolis, 


wy the vile woman. e 


I muſt now give an account of the dif. 
treſs of Mrs. Walcot, when on returning 7 
from the theatre, ſhe found. Emma bad 
not arrived before Ee 
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In the ſcene of confuſion Mrs. Wal- 
cot had loſt ſight of Emma; but on one 
of the perſons landing by, and who moſt 
likely was one of Sir William's creatures, 
informing her he had ſeen him place her 
in his carriage; and had heard the coach- 
man deſired to drive to Mrs. Stanſbury's, 
the became, in ſome meaſure, eaſy. But 
when, on arriving at home, ſhe found 
Emma was not there, her terror returned - 
with increaſed ſtrength. 


With a palpitating heart, ſhe ſtood 
eagerly liſtening to every little noiſe, in 
hopes it was her. Every carriage which 
drove through the ſtreet, ſhe flatter ed 
herſelf was going to ſtop at the door. 
But when twelve one o'clock came, 
and Emma not yet returned, how ſhall I 
deſcribe her agitation ! She traverſed 


116 „ th 
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the room with haſty ſteps, claſping her 
hands every minute, in unf peakable 
agony: „„ 
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Al the ſervants were difpatched, they 7 
knew not whither, to endeavour to gain 
tidings of her; and it was with the ut- _ 
' moſt difficulty, Mrs. Walcot was herſelf 
prevented from running into the ſireet, 
to ſearch for, or gain ſome intelligence - 
of ber. 


In the courſe of two or three hours, 
each of the ſervants returned: they had 
been at Sir William's, but his people | 
could give them no other information of 
him, than that he had not been at home 
ſince the morning : it, was now near four 


0 clock. 
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bi Mil who had been ſent on the fruitleſs 
1 ſearch, had returned; they had been! in 
every ſtreet i in the environs of the thea- 
tre, to enquire if any accident had hap- 
I pened to a- carriage in either of them; 
but none of the inhabitants could inform 


3 them of any. 


Mrs. Walcot now abandoned herſelf 


1 to deſpair. That ſome dreadful accident 


had happened ſhe was certain. A thou- 
fund fearful chimeras floated in her mind. 
What conjecture to form the knew not. 
| Wringing her hands, ſhe traverſed the 
room for the remainder of the miſerable 
; night; whilſt the poor terrified family 
now endeavoured to gonſole her, and 
now br oke into exprethons of grief them- 
ſelves, 
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In this: wretched ſtate the morning 
found them. Mrs, Walcot's head Was 
confuſed, and nearly diſtracted : but all 
their endeayours to perf, uade ber to re- 
tire, and take a few hours reſt, were in 
TE OO fer gn nt I# 1 


« Reſt!” exclaimed | ſhe; Refi! 
Where: is Emma, my 3 Never 
more ſhall I taſte reſt, till ſhe is reſtored 
to my fond ſight. No, if fate has taken 
her from me, I will lie down and die with 
her: live without her I cannot ; and if [ 

do not ſhortly hear of her, madneſs W il 
feize my brain; I know—l feel it will. 
My head,” faid ſhe, preſſing her hand 
to her forehead, © throbs and beats with. 
an agony I cannot deſcribe.” | 


The ſervants were again ſent out; and 
again returned without ſucceſs, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Walcot” ä en was at length 
i ſo great, ſhe could not keep longer i in the 
houſe. The carriage was accordingly or- 
dered to be got ready, and ſhe firſt went 
to Sir William Hargrave's, but the ſer- 
vants repeated exactly what they had 
before ſaid. She then went to the thea- 
tre, but the perſons who attended there 
J E eould we her no information what- 72 
ever. 


= Spent with anxiety. and terror, ar 
5 driving through” many of the principal 
1 ſireets, without any ſettled track, and 


hopeleſs of ſucceſs, ſhe returned home, 


but nothing had occurred there: ſhe was 
only met with the ſame face of eager in- 
terrogatory ſhe herſelf wore. It was too 
| much for nature; ſhe threw herſelf into 
x chair, and ſuinted away. 


After 
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After a few more hours, paſſed in the 
extreme of anguiſh and deſpair, a loud 
knock was heard at the door. She flew 
to the top of the ſtairs, and liſtened in 
breathleſs ſuſpenſe. What were her 
15 ſenſations, when ſhe heard ſeveral voices 
ex claim e T is Miſs Walcot!“ | 


In the pulſation of a moment, if ok 
ſible, ſhe was at the foot of the ſtairs, 
followed by Mrs. Stanſbury and her 

daughters. The ſervants were afliſting 
Emma to get out of the carriage : the 
Was unable to walk without aſſiſtance, | 
and was ſupported into a | pris; 2 the 
neareſt room to >the door. 


Hee S the e heady Lies of 
her countenance, and diſorder of. her : 
dr els, efcaped Mrs. Walcot's notice, ) in | 7 
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the firſt tranſports of her joy. She claſp- 
ed her in her arms ; and whilſt yet folded 
. to her boſom, eagerly enquired what had 


happened—w here had ſhe been—where 
was Sir William Hargrave ? 


Her head reſting on her mother's bo- 
ſom, Emma, for ſome time, could give 
no other anſwer than tears; nothing but 

baring the power to ſhed them, pro- | 
vented « her, . from N 


ES. Where have you been, my love: 7” 
I repeated her mother, eagerly. « For 
Heaven's fake, tell me what has hap- 
pened !” | 

Mp Oh!” cried Emma, in an agony 
which gave her ſtrength to ſpeak 
„% am ruined! loſt! Oh that I were 
e 5 e : 


« Merciful 
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BF Merciful God!” ſaid Mrs. Walcot, 
falling back 1 in her chair. | 


Mrs. Stanſbur y flew to ſupport her, 
whilſt her daughters, aſſiſted by the 
trembling ſervants, carried Emma to her 
chamber. 


od Where i is my Emma!“ cried Mrs, 
Walcot, on recovering: lead me to 
her; ſome baſe wretch, by vile arts, or 
force, has deſtroyed her innocence.— 
Take me to my child! Let me go to. 
comfort and conſole her; to prevent her 
Poor diſtreſſed heart from OT" PX 


Mrs. Stanſbury accompanied her to 
Emma's appartment. Exhauſted by agi- 
tation, ſhe lay in a ſtate of apparent in- 
; ſenſibility. Mrs. Walcot threw herſelf 
on her knees by the bedſide, and ſaid, in 
a voice, 
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a voice, the anguiſh of which was loſt in 
tenderneſs, How do you find your- 
ſelf, my love?” Emma caſt her eyes 
wiſtfully upon her, and faintly faid, 
My dear mother.“ VE 


The phyſician, whom the ſervants had 
been for, (though in the ſcene of diſtreſs, 
no one had thought to order them) now 
| entered the re room. 


On Weg Emma's alla; and being 
partly informed of the unhappy cauſe of 
the ſtate of weakneſs i in which ſhe now 
was, he defired her to be kept in the 
moſt perfect quiet, and begged every 


perſon to leave the chamber; in her pre- 
ſent ſtate of mind, the moſt trifling ob- 
ject would diſturb it; and on its un ; 


8 undiſturbed depended her recovery. 
; 8 Ty, Mrs. 
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Mrs. Walcot fat by the bedſide, her 
eyes fixed on Emma, and feemed inſen- 
fible of all that was doing around her; 
the would not, for a moment, hear their | 
pray ers that the would retire, and endeas 
your in repoſe to calm her mind. 


Ihe phyſician, a man of feeling, find- 
ing her determined, did not attempt to 
diſſuade her: he perceived that if Emma | 
was capable of receiving pleaſure, it was 
from her prefenee.. Her eyes were eaſt | 
on her mother 5 and. ſhe claſped her 
hand in hers. 5 ee Joy e e 


V Plow the the miſerable night, ſhe 
feldom ſpoke; her eyes were ſometimes 
ſhut in fleep; but, ſhe. ſtarted from it as 
if diſturbed by a fearful dream, 
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In the morning early the phyſician at- 


| tended; her fever was high; the ſpoke 


: more frequently, but they began to fear, : 
. incoherently. | Their fears were ſhortly 
confirmed: in broken ſentences ſhe ex- 
claimed Edward! Edward ! what ſo 
near, and not come to reſcue me! Oh, 
you then are like the reſt of mankind, | 
F 'y ie, vile, vile! 155 


She touched the ſtring of her troubles, 
201 ſeeming to have, for a moment, re- 
collection, claſped her hands i in an agony 
of diſtreſs: but ſhe ſoon relapſed to in- 
coherence. 5 You vile, did I ſay, Ed- 
ward? No, yo were ever kind, and 


gentle, and good, and loved your Em- 


ma: yes, vou loved her fondly; and well 


do Iremember you ſuid you was never ſo 
happy as when telling her ſo. Take 
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care, wretches! for my Edward is braxe: 
he ſhall defend me. Take away that 

wicked woman: Oh! do not let her 
hold my hands whilſt- — Oh, Ed- 
ward! ene Edward!” | 


"How can I 3 what name can 
Live, the feelings of her wretched. mo- 
ther, while ſhe was witneſs of this he arts 

rending ſcene. Her head became dizzy 
with weeping: tears, at length, no lon- 
ger came to ſoften her ſorrow. On the : 
third day of her attendance, ſrom the diſ- 
order of her mind, and the want of reſt, 
ſhe was conveyed to her chamber, un- 
able to ſit up any longer. 


Emma's life was, for many days, de- 
ſpaired of by the Phyfician. A criſis of 
the fever arrived; it proved favour able; * 


and he began to entertain hopes. ENT 
The | 


The joyful intelligence was inſtantly 


. carried 10 Mrs. Walcot; | it poured a 


1 fiream of comfort to her heart; there lay 


her diſe aſe, and from that day ſhe began 
to recover. She was ſhortly able to re- 


turn to che chamber of Emma, whoſe 


mind was now calm, almoſt to inanima- 
don; but ſo fearful was the phyfician of 
E diſturbing her, by. the leaſt remembrance - 
of her troubles, and dr cading the effects ; 
of any agitation of her. mind, that he 
would not permit Mrs. Waleot to be 


ſeen by. her for the preſent. | With the 
curtain cloſed, ſhe ſat throughout, the 


lay by her bedſide, offering to Heaven 


ilent prayers for her e 


It was = Gates weeks before her ſtrength 


was ſufficiently returned to, hold con- 


verſe; the neyer ſpoke but in cager en- 
| quiries 
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quiries for her mother; the phy ſician 
thought the might now with ſafety be 


permitted to ſee her. ay My dear mo- 


- ther, 1 is it you?” cried ſhe, as Mrs. Wal. 
cot drew aſide the curtain of the bed. 
Mrs. Walcot kifled her pale cheek, whilii 
tears trickled down her own. Emma 
began to ſpeak; ſhe would have > told the 
ſtory of her woes, but Mrs. Walcot beg- 
ged her not to think of them for the 
preſent; and when her health was re- 
ſtored, all would be well; they would 


. return to the countr Y, and ſhould again 


be happy. 


cc Oh, never, never j cried Emma. 


« 1 ſhall never more ſee. my Edward 
fhall never more taſte happineſs 1 until it 
pleaſeth Heaven to permit me to dic. 
. chat it would hear my Pt pers! that 


t 
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it would let me leave this world of ſor- 


row! but 1 cannot live; my miſeries are 


too great to bear. My head has been, I 


ſear, much diſordered ſince the horrid. 
night. My mind is crouded with the 
recollection of dreadful things. Oh Why 
did my ſenſes ever return! Madneſs 
w. ould be heaven to the ſtate my mind 


15 now in.“ | 


The phyſician, who was s proſent, fore- 


ſaw ſuch emotions would not only ex- 
hauſt her weakened frame, but occaſion 
a relapſe of the fever, and begged her to 
compoſe. herſelf. She again ſunk into a 


ſtate of inanimation, with her mother's 
hand locked in her's, and her eyes caſt. 


with a look of deſpairing anguiſh on her 


face. | 
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In was not until the end of a month, 
during which the poignancy of grief was 
overcome by weakneſs and laſhitude, that © 
ſhe was able to ſit up. Mrs. Walcot and 
her kind relations, were conſtantly with 
her; and by avoiding any diſcourſe ; 
which had the leaſt tendency to her mis. 
: fortunes, endeayourcd to divert her mind 
from them, but! in vain; ſhe ſat, continu- 
ally in the deepeſt melancholy : had ſhe 
not been ſpoken to, ſhe would never 


have uttered a word. 


Mrs. Walcot, by degrees, and with the : 
utmoſt caution, learnt the whole parti- | 
eulars of the fatal night. Her blood 
chilled with horror as ſhe heard them. 
She was ſpeechleſs with aftoniſhment. | 
When. the found Sir William Hargrave 


5 was the monſter W no had defiroy ed the 
| Innocence? : 


93 


oF 
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innocence 5 her child the happinef of 
her whole family. The wretch,“ ex- 
claimed ſhe, “ ſhall periſh ; the arm of 
him he has injured ſhall plunge his ſword 


to his vile heart But no: thou, all- ſee- 


ing Heaven, ſtr ike thy vengeance on the 
wretch ! Thou knoweſt his crimes; 5 hie 
. be in 1 hands.“ 


The tale of diſtreſs had been told Mrs. 5 


Raymond; in a letter by Mrs. Stanſbury; "TS 
it v. "as a talk Mrs. Walcot was incapa- . 


ble of. 


At the end of about two. months, 
Roms, though very weak, was thought 
well enough + to travel by my 825 2 


Mrs. Walcot was o anxiouſly defirous 


of returning to the country; ; the quiet 


1 2 1 and 
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and change of air would, ſhe hoped, be 

of ſervice to the unhappy Emma : and 

me longed to leave a place, in which 

n every object appeared horrible, from the 

| knowledge of its having been the ſcene 
of the deſtruction of her felicity. 


Mrs. Stanſbury kindly aticupted. 10 
perſuade her to remain ſome time longer 


4 with ler; but! in vain. 


Mrs. Walcot begged that one of her 
5 daughters, for whom Emma had ſhewn a 
: particular friendſhip, might accompany 
7 them to the country. It was conſented 0 
with the utmoſt pleaſure ; and a promiſe 
that Mrs. Stanſbury herſelf would viſit 
them, as ſoon as Emma 8 health and tpi- 
. rits were re-eſtabliſhed. 


_ Mrs, 
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Mrs. Walcot ſhook her hed whilſt 
| a tear ſtole. down her cheek, and 
begged ſhe would not make that the : 
period of her viſit, which, if it ever ar- 


rived, would, the feared, be a long ti time 
firſt. 


On a fixed day, Mrs. Walcot and | 
Emma ſet out for their return to the 
once ſeat of undiſturbed happineſs 


the manſion houſe. | They were obliged : 
to be a eonfiderable time on the jonr- 


2 ney: | in Emma- 8 weak flate, ſhe was 
| hardly pant ie to it in end we > OA” q 
; After 3 days, they arrived | 
: at home : but, alas! what different ſen- : 
= ſations did the ſight of it occaſion to In 
5 what it uſed, when not a ſhrub about IH 
13 . / 
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at but was out to remind them of hap- 
pineſs and Edward. 


Now the recollection of paſt toons 


was miſery ; ; and the anticipation of the 


ſuture too horrible to bear, 


N of with ſtandiug of all | their endeavours | 


40 arouſe and conſole her, Emma con- 
| tinued i in the ſame dejected ſtate of woe, 
after her return to a life of retired ſere- 
5 nity. Alas! not retirement could now 
= afford her ſerenity ;—it was baniſhed 
8 from her mind —She would fit, through- a 
out whole day s, in deſponding ſilence, 
with her poor aching head reſting on her 
hand. Had they not almoſt forced her 
into diſcourſe, the would never have 
| ſpoken :—did ſhe ever, of her own ac- 


cord, it was in a broken prayer, that 


death 
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death might put a period to her miſe⸗ 
ries. —Oh vice ! conldeſt thou have ſeen 
| this woeful tranſition, from the height of 
happineſs to the depth of deſpair, ſure- 
ly it would have touched thy heart with 


remorſe---unleſs 'tis made of adamant, | 
it mult. 


Mrs. Walcot 8 grief preyed on her 
5 mind: in Emma- 8 preſence ſhe ſorbore 

to expreſs it; but in private ſhe indulged - 
her diſtreſs, and felt the extreme of ago- 
nized affliction, —Death alone ſeemed 

oy able to bring a balm for the cup of for - 
rows Providence had dealt them: that 
that friend of the broken-hearted, might : 


ſpeedily bury their miſeries 1 in Slide | 
Was her daily prayer. 
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The inſtrument, of them (wretched 
| flave of unbridled paſſions) had, on the 
day he returned the hapleſs Emma to her 
mother, ſet out for a houſe belonging to 
him, a conſiderable diſtance from Lon- 
don; giving orders to a ſervant, the 

i pringipal tool of all his villainies, to ſend 
him every day an account of what o- 
; curred i in 2 Mrs. Walcot J family. 


By him he learnt that Emme was in 
ſome meaſure recovered, and that ſhe 


was returned to the country. 


He had the audacity, on this infor- 
| mation, to ſend Mrs. Walcot a letter, in 
which he propoſed to ſettle a ks 
| able annuity on her ; (whoſe circum- 
ſtances he ſappoſed to be confined) and 
to make a large ſettlement on Emma, if, 


0 
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to uſe his own words, ſhe would conſent 
to ſhare his heart, without the unneceſ- Eo 
ſary conſtraint of marr rriage. 


This was an exceſs of daring f in, Mrs. 
Walcot thought it impoſſible any man 
could arrive at: it was adding to the 

n of injuries the bittereſt inſult. 


b During its firſt effects, ſhe fa .an ab 
ſwer to it in two lines, purporting, that 
he left the puniſhment. of his crimes to 
the vengeance of heaven ; whether all _ 

whom he had injured, would, time only SED 

= could ſhew. 


Encloſed 3 in her” s, was a Jeter ae : 
to Emma; the returned it unopened ; 5 
nor did ſhe ever let her know the ad- 

0 ditional | 
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disional wound the vreteh had given 5 
their peace. 


On receiving Mrs. Walcot 8 anſs er, 
which ſhewed deſpair had given her 
more ſpirit than he thought her capable 
of feeling, he, by a new amour, endea- 


voured to fo) get a paſſion, which, if 
indulged, tormented him. 


For a time I ſhall, in As Bout of 


; my narration, have no cauſe to ſtain my 
Ly paper with his name. 


1 leave kin to all the horrors of a 
guilty mind; terrified i in the darkneſs of 
night, or in ſolitude, at the leaſt noiſe or 
accident; purſued perpetually in idea, 
by the ſpirits of thoſe whom he had de- : 
ü 1 of life, either by breaking their 


hearts 
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hearts with ſorrow or thoſe whom by 


chance, or for ſome hidden purpoſe, he 
| had been ſuffered to deſtroy with his 


ſword, when they had courage to reſent 
the wrongs he had heaped upon them. 
Afraid to walk any diſtance from his 


houſe, without being armed, or accom- 


| panied by fervants ;—conſcious that his 


numberleſs crimes had made him ene- 
mies, who would eagerly embrace an op- 


Pertunitr of revenging his N 


| Oh 3 ! what a boundleſs 
ſource of treaſure art thou! Thou haſt 


i power to make the man who! 18 oppreſſed 
by poverty by ſickneſs, or by troubles, 


in ſome meaſure happy ; ;—his calm, un- 5 


agitated imagination ſorms no ſpectres 
around his couch : :—'tis the couch of 
peace. He can walk through unfre- 
N quented 
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quented paths, without fearing the ven- 
geance of any one; and can look for- 
ward, with tranquil. hope, to worlds 
where there will be no poverty, no ſick- 
neſs, and no troubles. 


4 have drank deep of the cup of try- 
ing affliction ; but ſtill, when 1 laid me 
down to reſt, 1 could ever put my hand 
5 upon my heart, and ſay, 45 Heavenly Z 
Father! if I err, it is not intentionally : 
examine my heart, and thou wilt find : 
that, although laden with the weakneſſes 
of mortality N I endeavour to the utmoſt | 
to withſtand temptation—to walk i in che 
ON path thou haſt directed. 
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Never did I attempt to ſeduce the in- 
nocence and inexperience of youth.- CEP 
And what, though wy fare has been fre 
t quently 
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quently hard, and my bed the homely 
one the hoſpitality of a peaſant afforded ; 
—thou, Innocence ! with contentment, 
haſt made it ſofter than down, and haſt 
made my draught of water ſweeter 
than the moſt luxuriant wine of the 
libertine, KX Xx 7 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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